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With native humour temp'ring viRuous rage; 
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Above temptation io a low estate, 

And uncorraptL-d cv'n amongst the rreat: 

A safe companion, and an easy fHend j 

Unblam'd thro' life, lamented in thy end:— « 

Thes? are thy honDurs ! 
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Shall not my Fables censure vice. 

Because a koave it over nice i 

If I lash vice in general fiftioD, 

Is 't I apply, or self cooviAion f 

Bmtes are my theme. Am 1 to biamei 

If men in morals are the same f 

I no man call or ape or ass ; 

*Tis bis ovm conscience holds the glass* 

Thus void of all offence I write : 

Who claims the Fable knows his ri^ht. 
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FABLES. 



PART FIRST. 

THE SHEPHERD AND THE PHILOSOPHER. 

Remote from cities liv'd a swain> 

Unvex'd with all the cares of gain ; 

His head was silver'd o'er with age> 

And long experience made him sage ; 

In summer's heat, and winter's cold. 

He fed his flock, and penn'd the fold : 

His hours in cheerful labour flew. 

Nor envy nor ambition knew : 

His wisdom and hi6 honest fame 

Thro* all the country rais'd bis name. lo 

' ^ A deep philosopher (wliose rules 

Of moral life were drawn from schools) 

The Shepherd's homely cottage soughfi 

And thus explor'd his reach of thought. 

Whence is thy learning ? hath thy toil 
O'er' books consum'd the midnight oil ? 

Auj 



IS uauu un« mmmm^ w««««ap «««^v '»« 

Their customs, laws, and manners weig 
The Shepherd moitMtly reply'd, 

[ ne'er the pathi of I«armng try'd : 
N^r have I voam^ m foreign parts 
To read mankind, their laws and arts; 
For man is practis'd in disguise. 
He cheats the most ditoeming eyes; 
Who by that search shall wiser grow. 
When we ourselves can never know f 
The little knowledge I hare gam'd 
Was all from simple Nature drain'd; 
Hence my life's maxims took their riae» 
Hence grew my settled hale to vicew 

The daily labours, of the ben 
Awake my soul to industry : 
Who can observe the careful afit» 
And not provide for future want f 

•%.r^ j«.«. /«|,a »v«aatiAe* nf hi« IrinH^ 




In conitancf and nuptial love 
I Irsrn my duty framlhedove; 
The hen, who fhiin the cMllr air. 
With pioua wing pfotecti her care. 
And ev'iy fowl Ihal RiMal laige 






haise. 



From Nalure, 
T« shun cDiitempt ind rldkule. 
mponani ai 
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Can grave and rprmal pass For wise 

Wben men tbe »olemii owl despise ? 

My iDPgue wilhin my lip( I rein. 

For who lalkf much mu£t talk in Tain> 

We from Ihe wordy Inrrenl fly : 

Who liilens Id Ihe chait'rlng pic ? 

Norwooldl, wilhfelDniaut slight. 

By Health invade my neighbour's right. 

Raparioua animals we hale : 

Kites, hawks, and wolves, deserve iheir hit. 

Do not wejust abfaoitence find 

Against the toad and serpent kind t 

But Envy, Calumny, and Spite, 

Bear stronger venom in their bite. 

Thui eViy object orcreaiion 

Can furnish hints to com em pi at ion ; 

And from themoit minute and mean 

AvirluDUsmiiidcanmurdii gkan. 
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To make men moral, good, and wi 



TO HIS HIQHNCSS 

WILLIAM, 

DUKE OP CUMBERLAND. 
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FABLE- 1. 

THB LION, THE TIOKK» A»D tNK TRATBLLBR. 

Accept, young Prince ! the mcnal lay. 
And in these TalcEs mankind survey ! 
With early virtues plant yourhreast. 
The specious arts of vice detest. 

Princes, like beauties, from tbeiT youth 
Are strangers to the voice of Truth. 
Learn to contemn all praise betimes. 
For flattery's the nurse of crimes: 
Friendship by sweet reproof is shewn ; 
( A virtue never near a throne) i o 

In courts sueli freedom must offend; 
There none pr«»iimes to be a friend. 
To those of your exalted station 
Each courtier is a dedication. 
Must I too flatter like the rest. 
And turn my morals to a jest ? 
The Muse disdains to steal from thoM 
Who thrive in courts by fulsome prose. 

But shall I hide your real praise. 
Or tell you what a nation says ? 20 



Nor let a nation hope in vain : 
^or hence we justly may presage 
The virtues of a riper age. 
True courage shall your bosom fire. 
And future actions pwn your sire; 
Cowards are cruel, but the brave 
Love mercy, and delight to save. 
A Tiger, roaming for his prey. 
Sprung on a Tray'lher in the way; 
The prostrate game a Lion spies. 
And on the gr^y tyrant flies : 
With mingled roar resounds the wood. 
Their teeth, their claws, distil with bio 
Till, vanquish'd by the Lion's strength 
The spotted foe extends his length. 
The man besought the shaggy lord. 
And on his knees for life implorU 
His life the generous hero gave. 



;s Strength? You saw tlie fights 
:test my pow'r and right. 5© 

ego their native home, 
slaves at distance roam. 
e woods I 'reign alone ; 
ss forest is my own. 
s, and all the savage brood, 
le regal den with blood, 
ses, on either hand, 
that whiten all the land, 
eeds and triumphs tell, 
e jaws what numbers fell. 6q 

5 the Man, the strength I aaw 
he brutal nation awe; 
lonarch, brave, like you, 
n 90 false a view ? 
ide their neighbour's right, 
justice bound your might, 
bitious heroes' boasts 
ids and slaughter'd hosts, 
pow'r by murders gain ; 
t>y Ipve and mercy reign. 70 

clemency hath shown 
'orthy of a throne, 
you pow'r above the rest, 
, to succour the distrest. 
lain^ the monarch said ; 
lath my youth misled ; 



FABLE II. 

THE SPAMIll AND THE CA 

A. SPANIEL, brsd with all the cAi« 
That waits upM a fiT'rltt heir, 
Ne*er felt Correction** rigid hand ; 
Indulg'd to disobey command. 
In pamper'd ease his houn were «pi 
He never knew what learning mea] 
Such forward airs, so i>ert, so smar 
Were sure to win his Lady's heart ; 
Each little mischief gain'd him prait 
How pretty were his fawningf ways! 



Pen I. f A81M. 

To cilies itncl the courl repali; 
A fortune caonol fnil Ihee Ihcrt : 
Piefennenl shall tbj talents crown ; 
Believe m*. Friend ; I know the Town. 

Sir, sajs the SytopTianl, litie Jtto, 
Of old, polliet lift r knew : ^ 

Likeyou, a coutlieTbom and bred, *Z 
Kings lean'd Ibeirearlo wbat I said. 
My whisper always met succeis; 
The ladies prsis'd mt Tdt address. 
Iknewto hit each courtier's pasEion, 
And Batter'd eT'rj' vice in ^shnm: 
Bui Jove, who hates ihc liar's waj». 
At once cul sbart my prD«p'iisui ivs», 
And, senicnc'd to retain my nature, 
TrantTorm'd me lo this crawling erealnr*, 



Doom'd to 


lilbeUcu 


r^a»d 


iwan. 


I wander in 


Ihe sylvan 


scene 




For Jove the heart aln 


iwrega 


rds; 


He punblif 


whal Biai 
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Hoiv dirie 


11 is thy CBS* and 




With men 


at least >'ou 


lup and dine. 


While 1 ™ 


deinn'dM 


thinne 
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like those 
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ail. 



How partial are their doating eyes I 
No child is half so fair and wise. 

Wak'd to the morning's pleasing can 
The mother rose and sought her heir. 
She saw the Nur e like one possest. 
With ringing hands and sobbing breast 

Sure some disaster has befell ; 
Speak, Nurse; I hope the boy is well. 

Dear Madam, think not me to blame 
Invisible the Fairy came : 
Your precious babe is hence convey'd. 
And in the place a changeling laid. 
Where are the father's mouth and nose 
The mother's eyes as black as sloes ? 
See, here, a shocking awkward creatur* 
That speaks a fool in ev'ry feature. 

The woman's blind, the Mother crie 

T C0» wit enarklp in hi4(>vi^<%. 
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Perch 'd on the eradJe top he stands. 
And thus hef* folly reprimands. 

Whence sprung the vain conceited lie> 
That we the world wjthfools supply ? 
What, give our sprightly race away 
For the dull helpless sons of Clay I 30 

Besides, by partial ibmbuss shown, 
JLike you we dote upoD ovr own. 
Where yet was ever found a mother 
Who'd give her booby for another ? 
And should we change with human breed. 
Well might we pass for fools indeed. 



FABLE IV. 

TBE EAGLE AND THE ASSEMBLY OF ANIMALS. 



As Jupiter's all-seeing eye 
Survey 'd the \vorIds beneath the sky^ 
From this small speck of earth were sent 
Murmurs and sounds of discontent ; 
For ev'ry thing alive complain'd 
That he the hardest life sustain'd. 

Jove calls his Eagle. At the word 
Before him stands the royal bird. 
The bird, obedient, from heav'n's height. 
Downward directs his rapid flight ; lO 

Then cited ev'ry living thing 
To hear the mandates of his king. 

Gfly.J B ij 



] — 



ard is my lot, the Hound replies ; 

what fleet nerves tKe Greykowful flies? 

lile I, with weary step and slow, 

r plains, and vales, and mountains, ga 

e mornii^ seeis my chase begun, 

T ends it till the setting sun. 

iVhen {Wf% the Greyhound) I pursue, 
y game is lost, or caught i» view ; 
fyond my sight the prey's secure ; 
he Hound is slow, but always sure ; 
nd had I his sagacious scent, 
>ve ne'er had heard my discofntent. 
The Lion crav'd the tox's art ; 
'he Fox the Lion's ibree and heart : 
he Cock implor'd the Pigeon's flight, 
Vhose wings were rapM, strbng, and Kght: 
The Pigeon strength of wing despis'd, 
^ r^A .hp Cock's matchless valour priz'd 
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The bird of heav'n then cry*d aloud, 
Jove bids disperse the munn'ring crowd : 
The God rejects your idle prayers. 
Would ye, rebellious Mutineers! 
Entirely change your name and nature, 
Ahdbe the very envy'd creature ? 
What, silent all, and none consent ? 
Be happy, then, and learn content ; 
Kor imitate the restless mind. 
And proud ambition of mankind. 50 

FABLE V. 

THE WILD BOAR AND THE RAM. 

Against an elm a sheep was ty'd, 

The butcher's knife in blood wasdy'd; 

The patient flock, in silent fright> 

From far beheld the horrid sight. 

A savage Boar, who near them stood. 

Thus mock'd to scorn the fleecy brood. 

All cowards should be serv'd like you. 

See, see, your murd'rer is in view : 

With purple hands, and reeking knife. 

He strips the skin, yet warm with life. 19 

Your quarter'd sires, your bleef^ing dams, 

Thedyingbleet of harmless Iambs, 

Call for revenge. O stupid race 1 

The heart that wants revenge is base. 

B iij 



Cnow, those wha violence pursue, 
rive to themselves the vengeance due ; 
•"or in these massacres they find 
f he two chief plagues that waste mankind. 
>ur skin supplies the wrangling bar« 
t wakes their sIumb'singSQns to war; 
\nd well revenge may (est contented, 
Since drums and parchment were invented 



FABLE VI. 

THE MISIR AND PLVTUS. 



The wind was bighj the window shakes^ 
With sudden start the Miser wakes; 
Along the silent room he 8taJk«» 
Looks back, and trembles as he walks. 
Each lock andev'ry bolt he tries, 
Tn ev'rv creek and corner pries. 



By conscience stvngy lie wi\d\y »tare^ 
And thus his guilty soul declares. 

Had the deep earth her stores confin'd> 
This heart had known sweet reaceof mind. 
But virtue's sold. Good Godsl what price 
Can recompense the pangs of vice 1 
O bane of good i seducing cheat I 
Can man^ weak man, thy pow'rdefeatf? 
Gold banish'd honour from the mind^ 
And only left the name behind ; 20 

Gold sowM the world withev'ry in ; 
Gold taught the murd'rer's sword to kill : 
'Twas gold instructed coward hearts 
In t reach' ry's more pernicious arts. 
Who can recount the mischiefs o'er? 
Virtue resides on earth no more ( 
He spoke, and sigh'd. In angry mood 
Plutns, his God, before him stood. 
The Miser, trembling, lock'd his chest; 
The Vision frown*d, and thus address'd : 30 

Whence is this vile ungrateful rant. 
Each sordid rascal's daily cant ? 
Did I, base Wretch i corrupt mankind ? 
The fault's in thy rapacious mind. 
Because my blessings are abus'd. 
Must I be censur'd, curs'd, accus'd ? 
£v'n Virtue's self by knaves is made 
A cloak to carry eo the trade | 



It blesses, like the dewsof heav'n : 
Like Heav'n it bears the orphan's cries. 
And wipes the tears from widows' eyes. 
Their crimes on gold shall Misers lay. 
Who pawn'd their sordid souls for pay f 
Let bravoes then, when blood is spilt. 
Upbraid the passive soul with guilt. 

FABLE VII. 

TRB LION, THB POX, AND TBI GEES 

A. LION, tir'd with state affairs, 
Quite sick of pomp, and worn with cares, 
Kesolv'd (remote from noise and strife) 
In peace to pass his latter life. 

It was proc^im'd, the day was set: 
Behold the gen'ral council met. 
The Fox was viceroy nam'd. The crowd 



He straight as«iim« a sotenin grace, 
Collccis his wisdom in hts Face; 

Each word hub Weight and conseijucncei ■• *^ 

TlwHatt'rera)! hb art displays: .^^ 

He who hath jiow'r is euts of praise. 
A Fox MepI forth brfore the rest, ^' 

AtiiSiiii the leriiHe throng JMWrwt, 

How va&t hii talents, barn to rate, i ( •> 
And train'd in Viitue's hiwest scIimi) | -' ' 
What clemeiMy his tenipei fwayi ! 
How uncoTTU^.t are ill h)$ ways! 
Beneath his coiiduci and oanunani) 
Rapine shall cease to whCc tbe land. 
His brain hath slraeagein and an ; 
Prudence and mErcy lulc his heatt. 
What blessings gusl aAlmd the nition 
Under this good ad mioisl ration 1 

KesaicL A Goose, who distant stood, 
Harangu'd apart the cscliUe^ bwcd. 

Wlicne'erl haai a knave com Diemt, 
He bids me shun his woilliyrriead. 
What praise I what mighty comnieiKklton I 
But 'twas a Fox syho spoke 111' cratiuii. 
Faxes this gorermncnl may prLte 
Aj gentle, plentiful, and wise; 
Jf Ihey enjoy the iweets, 'tia plain 
WeGeesemuiifcel ai tjantiugii. 



THE LADY AND THB 



"What whispers must the .beauty 
What hourly donsensfe haunts her • 
Where'er her eyes dispense their ch 
Impertinence around her swarms. 
Did not the tender nonsense itrike. 
Contempt and scorn might look dii 
Forbidding airs might thin the plac 
The slightest flap a fly can chase : 
But who can drive the numerous h 
Chase one, another will succeed. 
Who knows a fool, must know his 
One fop will recommend another: 
And with this plague she's rightly 
Because she listen'd to the first. 
As Doris> at her toilet's duty^ 
Sate meditating on her beauty. 
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He now advances, now retires. 
Now to her neck and cheek aspires. 
Her fan in vain defends her charms ; 
Swift he returns, again alarms; 
For by repulse he bolder greir. 
Perch *d on her lip, andsipt the dew. 

She frowns ; she frets. Good Gods ! she crie>, 
Protect me from these teasing flies: 
Of all the plagues that Heav'n hath sent, 
A Wasp is most impertinent. 30 

Thehov'ring insect thus complained: 
Am I then slighted, scorn*d, disdain'd ? 
Can such offence your anger wake ? 
*Twas beauty caus'd the bold mistake. 
Those cherry Ups that breathe perfume. 
That cheek so ripe with youthful bloom^ 
Made me with strong desire pursue 
The fairest peach that ever grew. 

Strike him not, Jenny, Doris cries. 
Nor murder Wasps like vulgar flies; ^o 

For tho* he's free (todo him right) 
The creature's civil and polite. 

In ecstacies away he posts; 
Where'er he came the favour boasts; 
Brags how her sweetest tea he sips. 
And shows the sugar on his lips. 

The hint alarm'd the forward crew; 
Sure of success, away they flew ; 



TBI BOU. AMD T«E MASTIFF. 



Seek you to trwB your fav'rite boy ? 
Bach caution^ ev'ry care employ ; 
And ere you venture Co confide* 
Let his preceptor'* heart be try'd ; 
Weigh well his fnanaefs life and scope ; 
On these depends thy fiiltfre hope. 

As on a time, in peaceful reigD, 
A Bull enjoy 'd the fiow'iy plain, 
A Mastiff pass'd; infiam'd with ire. 
His eyeballs shot indignant fire; 
He form'd, he rag*d with thirst of blood. 

Spurning the ground, the monardi stood, 
And roar'd aloud. Suspend the fight ; 
In a whole skin go sleep to-night; 
Or tell me, ere the battle rage. 



^«r»' 
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From these alone unjustly springs 

The world-destroying wrath of kings. 20 

The surly Mastiff thus returns : 
WTithin my bosom glory burns. 
Like heroes of eternal name. 
Whom poets sing, I fight for fame. 
The butcher's spirit-stirring mind 
To daily war my youth inclined ; 
He trained me to heroic deed. 
Taught me to conquer or to bleed. 

Curs*d Dog, the Bull reply'd, no mora 
I wonder at thy thirst of gore ; 30 

For thou, (beneath a butcher train*d. 
Whose hands with cruelty are stain*d. 
His daily murders in thy view) 
Must, like thy tutor, blood pursue. 
Take then thy fate. With goring wound 
At once he lifts him from the ground : 
Aloft the sprawling hero flies. 
Mangled he fails, he howls, and dies, 3S 

FABLE X. 

THE ELEPHANT AND THE BO0K<(ELLER. 

1 HE man who with undaunted toils 
Sails unknown seas to unknown soils. 
With various wonders feasts his sight : 
What stranger wonders does he write t 
rWKm////, C 



^ho doubts that Elephants are rouiia 
or science and for sense renown'd 1 
orri records their strength of parts^ 
.xtent of thought, and skill in arts; 
low tbty perform the law's decrees, 
ind save the state the hangman's fees; 
Vnd how by travel understand 
The language of another land. 
Let those who question this report 
To Pliny's ancient page resort. 
How learn 'd was that sagacious breed I 
"Whonow (like them) the Greek can read 

As one of these, in days of yore, 
Kummag'd a shop of learning o'er, 
Not, like our modem dealers, minding 
Only the margin's breadth and binding, 
A book his curious eye detains, 
^&/ii«r». wifhexacteateare and pains. 
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The page he with attention spread> 
And thus remark'd on what he read. 

Man with strong reason is endow*d, 
A beast scarce instinct is allow'd : 
i But let this author's worth be try'd« 
'Tis plain that neither was his guide. 
Can he discern the different natures. 
And weigh the pow'r of other creatures, 40 

Who by the partial work hath shown 
He knows so little of his own? 
How falsely is the spaniel drawn ! 
Did man from him first learn to fawn ? 
A dog proficient in the trade ! 
He the chief flatt'rer Nature made! 
Go, Man I the ways of courts discern, 
You'll find a spaniel still might learn. 
How can the fox's theft and plunder 
Provoke his censure or his wonder ? 50 

From courtiers' tricks and lawyers' arts 
The fox might well improve his parts. 
The lion, wolf, and tyger's brood. 
He curses, for their thirst of blood : 
But is not man to man a prey ? 
Beasts kill for hunger, men for pay. 

The Bookseller, who heard him speak. 
And saw him turn a page of Greek, 
Thought, what a genius have I found ? 
Then thus address'd with bow profound. 60 

Cay. 2 C ij 



When^ wrinkling with a weer hi 
Friend, quoth the £lephant, you'r 
E'en keep your money, and be wis 
Leave man on man to criticise : 
For that you ne'er can want a pen 
Among the senseles iions of nfien. 
They unprovok'd will court the fra; 
Envy's a sharper spur than pay. 
No author ever spar'd a brother ; 
Wits are gamecocks to one another 

FABLE XL 

THB PEACOCK, THE TURKEY, A 

__.._ ■ -■ ' — - 

In beauty faults conspicuous grow 

The smallest speck is seen on snow 

As near a barn, by hunger led. 
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His state atid dignity assumes. 

And to the sun displays his plumes, 10 

Which, like the heav'n's overarching skies. 

Are spangled with a thousand eyes. 

The circling rays, and vary'd light, 

At once confound their daztled sight; 

On ev*ry tongue detraction bums. 

And malice prompts their spleen by turns. 

Mark with what insolence and pride 
The creature takes his haughty stride. 
The Turkey cries : Can spleen contain ? 
Sure never bird was half so vain I 20 

But were intrinsic merit seen> 
We Turkeys have the whiter skin* 

From tongue to tongue they caught abuse. 
And next was heard the hissing Goose. 
What hideous legs ! what filthy claws ! 
I scorn to censure little flaws. 
Then what a horrid squalling throat! 
£v*n owls are frighted at the note. 

'True. Those are faults, the Peacock cries : 
My scream, my shanks, you may despise ; 30 

But such blind critics rail in vain. 
What> overlook my radiant train ! 
Know, did my legs (your scorn and sport) 
The Turkey or the Goose support. 
And did you scream with harsher sound. 
Those faults in you had jic'cr been found : 

Ciu 



FABLE XII 

,CUPID, HYMBN, AND 



A* Cupid, in Cytherea*8 grove. 
Employed the lesser pow'rs of LoVi 
Some shape the bo^v, or fit the stri 
Some give the taper shaft its wing 
Or turn the polish'd quiver's moul 
Or head the darts with temper'd g( 
Amidst their toil and various cai 
Thus Hymen, with assuming air. 
Addressed the God: Thou purblir 
Of awkward and ill-judging wit. 
If matches are not better made. 
At once I must forswear my trade. 
You send me such i 11 -coupled foHc 

Thai *tU a Qhamp tn «p1I fhpm vnVi 
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He loves command and d)ie restriction. 

And she as well likes contradiction : 20 

She never slavishly submits ; 

She'll have her will, or have her fits. 

He this way tugs, she th' other draws ; 

The man grows jealous, and with cause. 

Nothing can save him but divorce : 

And here the wife complies of course. 

When, says the Boy, had I to do 
With either your affairs or you ? 
I never idly spend my darts; 

You trade in mercenary hearts. 30 

For settlements the lawyer's fee'd ; 
Is roy hand witness to the deed ? 
If they like cat and dog agree, 
Co rail at Plutus, not at me. 

Flutus appear'd, and said, 'Tis true. 
In marriage gold is all their view ; 
They seek not beauty, wit, or sense, 
And love is seldom the pretence. 
All offer incense at my shrine. 
And I alone the bargain sign. ^o 

How can Belinda blame her fate ? 
She only ask'd a great estate. 
Doris was rich enough, 'tis true; 
Her lord must give her title too : 
And ev'ry man, or rich or poor, 
A fortune asks, and asks no. moiVf 



oung Stag tne ixncnv. ,.— 
inches held his antlers fast ; 
n who saw the captive hung, 
the horns his halter flung, 
safely hamper'd in the cord, 
e the present to his lord. 
:d was pleas'd, as was the clown, 
he was tipp*d with half^a-crown. 
tag was brought before his wife; 
snder lady begg*d his life, 
ileek's the skin! how speck'd like erminal 
lever creature was so charming 1 
first within the yard confined, 
ei and hides from all mankind; 
bolder grown^ with fix'd amaze, 
distant awe, presumes to gaze : 
ches the linen on the lines, 
on a hood or apron dines: 
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Examines cv'iy fist for meat. 
And, tho' repuls'd, disdains retreat: 
Attacks again with levelPd horns. 
And man, that was his terror, scorns. 
Such is the country maiden's fright. 
When first a Redcoat is in sight; 
Behind the door she hides her face. 
Next time at distance eyes the lace: ^ 

She now can all his terrors stand. 
Nor from his squeeze withdraws her hand. 
She plays fiamiliar in his arms. 
And ev'ry soldier hath his charms. 
From tent to tent she spreads her flame; 
For custom conquers fear and shame. 

FABLE XIV. 

THE MOHKEY WHO HAD SEEN THE WORI D. 

A MONKEY, to reform the times, 
Resolv'd to visit foreign climes; 
For men in distant regions roam 
To bring politer manners home. 
So forth he fares, all toil defies ; 
Misfortune serves to make. us wise. 

At lengih the treachVous snare was laid ; 
Poor Pug was caught ; to Town convey 'd ; 
There sold. (How.envy'd was his doom, 
Made captive in a lady's room I) )• 



in visits toOj his parts and wit^ 

When jests grew dull, were sure to h, 

Proud with applause, he thought his i 

In ev'ry courtly art refin'd; 

Like Orpheus, burnt with public zeal, 

To civilize the Monkey weal ; 

So watch*d occasion, broke his chain. 

And sought his native woods again. 

The hairy sylvans round him press, 
Astonish'd at his strut and dress. 
Some praise his sleeve, and others glot 
Upon his rich embroidered coat. 
His dapper periwig commending. 
With the black tail behind depending; 
His powder'd back, above, below. 
Like hoary frosts, or fleecy snow; 
But all, with envy and desire. 
His flutt'ring shoulder-knot admire. 
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ong I pass*d my days, 

I with men, and learn'd their ways* 40 

Bs, their courtly manners see; 
our state, and copy me. 
J thrive ? in flatt*ry deal : 
rn, your hate, with that conceal, 
y to regard your friends, 
lem for your private ends, 
to truth the flow of wit ; 
)t to lie whene'er 'tis fit. 
irour force to spatter merit ; 
3 conversation*s spirit. 50 

ev'ry thing pretend, 
I your talents shall commend. 
le great. Observe my right; 
^ou grow, like man, polite. 
ke, and bow'd. With mutt 'ring jaws 
d'ring circle grinn'd applause, 
warm'd with malice, envy, spite, 
>st obliging friends they bite; 
id to copy human ways, 
new mischiefs all their days. do 

he dull lad, too tall for school, 
vel finishes the fool ; 
of ev*ry coxcomb's airs, 
8, games, dresses, whores, and swears; 
s with scorn all virtuous arts, 
is fitted to his parts. 



Thro' the deep luicot »»/v« ...- .. . ,, , 
Drawn by the music of the groves, 
A.Iongthe winding gloom he roves: 
Prom tree to tree the warbling throats 
Prolong the sweet alternate notes ; 
But where he pass'd be terror threw, 
The song broke short, the warblers flew; 
The thrushes chatter*d with affright. 
And nightingales abhorr*d his sight; 
All animals before him ran. 
To shun the hateful sight of man. 

Whence is this dread of ev'ry creature? 
Fly they our figure or our nature ? 

As thus he walk'd in musing thought. 
His ear imperfect accents caught; 
With cautious step he nearer drew. 
By the thick shade conceal'd from view. 
High on the branch a Pheasant stood, 

111 — ^- >:B*»r»;nor hrnod: 
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Sooner the hawk or vulture trust 

Than man, of animals the worst. 

In him ingratitude you find, 

A vice peculiar to the kind. 

The sheep, whose annual fleece is dy'd 

To guard his health, and serve hit pride, 30 

Forc'd from his fold and native plain. 

Is in the cruel shambles slain. 

The swarms who, with industrious skill, 

His hives with wax and honey fill. 

In vain whole summer days employed. 

Their stores are sold, the race destroy 'd. 

What tribute from the goose is paidl 

Does not her wing all science aid ? 

Does it not lovers' hearts explain. 

And drudge to raise the merchant's gain ? 40 

What now rewards this general use f 

He takes the quills, and eats the goose. 

Man then avoid, detest his ways^ 

So safety shall prolong your daysi. 

When services are thus acquitted. 

Be sure we Pheasants must be spitted. 



FABLE XVI. 

THX PIN AND THE MEIDLX. 



A 1*1 N who long had serv'd a beauty. 
Proficient in the toilet's duty, 

relume m, D 



s 



Thro' various turns of life she pass'd ; 
Now glittered on a tailor's arm. 
Now kept a beggar's infant warm ; 
Now* rang'd within a miser's coat. 
Contributes to his yearly groat ; 
Now, rais'd again from low approach. 
She visits in the doctor's coach : 
Here, there, by various fortune tost. 
At last in Gresham-hall was lost. 
Charm'd with the wonders of the show. 
On ev'ry side, above, below. 
She now of this or that enquires. 
What least was understood admires. 
'Tis plain, each thing so struck her min 
Her head's of virtuoso kind. 

And pr^y what's this, and this, dear 
A Needle, says the interpreter. 
She knew the name : and thus thi» fnni 
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ter might employ your parts^ 

he sempstress in her arts ; 

ne how the friendship grew 

that paltry flint and you. 

, says the Needle, cease to blame ; 

real worth and fame* 

thou the loadstone's pow'r and art^ 

tue virtues can impart ? 

i talents I partake, 

n can sucR a friend forsake ? 40 

rect the pilot's hand 

the rocks and treach'rous sand : 

le distant world is known, 

ler India is our own^ 

ith milliners been bred, 

id I been ? the guide of thready 

dg'd as vulgar Needles do, 

ore consequence than you« 48 

FABLE XVII. 

rHB SHEPBERD'S DOO AMD THE WOLP. 

F, with hunger fierce and bold, 
the plains, and thinn'd the fold; 
the wood secure he lay, 
*ts of night regal'd the day. 
the shepherd's wakeful care 
ead the toils, and watch'd the snare ; 

Dij 




A truce ? replies the Wolf. 'Tis don 
The Dog the parley thus begun. 

How can that strong intrepid mind 
Attack a weak defenceless kind ? 
Those jaws should prey on nobler food. 
And drink the boar's and lion's blood. 
Great souls with gen'rous pity melt. 
Which coward tyrants never felt. 
How harmless is our fleecy care ! 
Be brave, and let thy mercy spare. 

Friend, says the Wolf, the matter w 
Nature designed us beasts of prey : 
As such, when hunger finds a treat, 
'Tis necessary wolves should eat. 
If, mindful of the bleating weal. 
Thy bosom bum with real zeal. 
Hence, and thy tyrant lord beseech ; 
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FABLE XVIII. 



'AINTER WHO PLZA8B0 MOBODT AND* tVBRT 
RODY. 



men suspect your tale untrue, 
robability in view ; 
iv'Iler, leaping o'er those bounds, 
>dit of his book confounds. 
Jth his tongue hath armies routed, 
ev'n his real courage doubted, 
fry never seems absurd ; 
ter'd always take your word : 
ibili ties seem just; 

ike the strongest praise on trust. lo 

oles, tho' ne'er so great, 
ill come short of self-conceit, 
ry like a Painter drew, 
•ry eye the picture knew; 
:ompiexionj feature, air, 
the life itself was there, 
'ry with his colours laid, 
m restor'd the faded maid; 
2 each muscle all its strength ; 
uth, the chin, the nose's length ; 20 

est pencil touch'd with truth, 
rk*d the date of age and youth. 



He plac'd in view; resolv'd to pie 
Whoever sat he drew from these. 
From these corrected ev'ry featun 
And spirited each awkward creatu: 
All things were set, the hourw; 
His pallette ready o'er his thumb ; 
My Lord appear'd ; and, seated rij 
In proper attitude and light. 
The Painter look'd, he sketched t^ 
Then dipp'd his pencil, talk'd of G 
Of Titian's tints, of Guido's air ; 
Those eyes, my Lord, the spirit th 
Might well a Raphael's hand requi 
To give them all the native fire ; 
The features, fraught with sense ai 
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Ob ! pardon me, the artist cry'd ; 
In this we Painters must decide. 
The piece ev'n common eyes must strike^ 
I warrant it extremely like. 

My Lord exaniin'4 it anew; 
No looking-glass seem'd half so true. 

A lady came, with borrow'd grace 
He from his Venus form'd her face. 
Her lover praised the Painter's art ; 
So like the picture in his heart ! 60 

To ev*ry age some charm he lent ; 
Ev'n beauties were almost content. 

Thro' all the town his art they prais'd; 
His custom grew, his price was rais'd. 
Had he the real likeness shown^ 
Would any man the picture own f 
But when thus happily he wrought. 
Each found the likeness in his thought. 6i 

FABLE XIX. ^ 

THE LIOM AND THE CUB, 



1-Iow fond are men of rule and place. 
Who court it from the mean and basel 
These cannot bear an equal nigh. 
But from superior merit fly. 
They love the cellar's vulgar joke. 
And lose their hours in ale and smoke. 



Avoided all the Lion kind ; 
Fond of applause, he sought tht fea 
Of vulgar and ignoble beasts ; 
With asses all his time he spent. 
Their club's perpetual president. 
He caught their manners, ]ooks> am 
An ass in ev'ry thing but ears I 
If e'er his Highness meant a joke. 
They grinn'd applause before he spc 
But at each word what shouts of pr 
Good Gods I how natural he brays •' 

Elate with flati'rjr and conceit. 
He seeks his royal sire's retreat ; 
Forward, and fond to show his par 
His Highness brays ; the Lion star 

Puppy ! that curs'd vociferation 
Betrays thy life and conversation : 
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How weak is pride ! returns the sire: 
All fools are vain when fools admire ! 
But know, what stupid asses prize 
Lions and noble beasts despise. 3S 



FABLE XX. 

THE OLD HEN AND THE COCK. 



Restbain your child; you'll soon believe 
The text which says we sprung from Eve. 

As an old Hen led forth her train. 
And seem'd to peck to show the grain. 
She rak'd the chaff, she scratch'd the ground. 
And glean'd the spacious yard around : 
A giddy chick, to try her wjng3. 
On the well's narrow margin springs. 
And prone she drops. The mother's breast 
All day with sorrow was possest. 10 

A Cock she met ; her son she knew ; 
And in her heart affection grew. 

My Son, says she, I grant your years 
Have reach'd beyond a mother's cares. 
I see you vig'rous, strong, and bold; 
I hear with joy your triumphs told. 
'Tis not from Cocks thy fate I dread ; 
But let thy ever-wary trtad 
Avoid yon well ; that fatal place 
Is sure perdition to our race. 20 



Near and more near eacn cay ne ui« 

And long'd to try the dang'rous vie 

Why wai this idle charge? he ci 

Let courage female fears despise. 

Or did she doubt my heart was bra 

And therefore this injunction gave 

Or does her harvest store the place, 

A treasure for her younger race ? 

And would she thus my search pre 

I stand resolVd, and dare th* eveni 

Thus said, he mounts the margi 

And pries into the depth profound 

He stretchd his neck : and from b 

With stretching neck advanced a i 

With wrath his ruffled plumes he 

The foe with ruffled plumes appeal 

Threat answer'd threat ; his fury 

Headlong to meet the war he flew 



»i- L _ r_.. 
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FABLE XXI. 

THt BATCATCHIR AND CATS. 



rats by night such mischief did, 

kvas ev'iy morning chid : 

mdermin'd whole sides of bacon, 

eese was sapp'd, her tarts were taken ; 

sties, fenc'd with thickest paste, 

all demolish'd and laid waste : 

rs*d the Cat for want of duty, 

eft her foes a constant booty. 

engineer, of noted skill, 

'd to stop the growing ill. lo 

n room to room he now surveys 

liaunts, their works, their secret ways; 

where they 'scape an ambuscade, 

hence the nightly sally's made* 

mvious Cat, from place to place, 

1, attends his silent pace : 

w that, if his trade went on, 

irring race must be undone ; 

etly removes his baits, 

'*ry stratagem defeats, 20 

n he sets the poison'd toils, 

uss again the labour foils. 

It foe (to frustrate my designs) 

leroes thus nightly countermines ? 



For pardon, life, and freedom sues. - 
A sister of the science spare; 
One int'rest is our common care. 
• What insolence ! the Man reply'd : 
Shall cats with us the game divide ? 
Were all your interloping band 
Extinguish'd, or expell'd the land. 
We Ratcatchers might raise our fees. 
Sole guardians of a nation's cheese ! 

A Cat, who saw the lifted knife. 
Thus spoke, and sav'd her sister's life. 

In ev'ry age and clime we see 
Two of a trade can ne'er agree. 
Each hates his neighbour for encroaching; 
'Squire stigmatizes 'Squire for poaching; 
Beauties with beauties are in arms, 
And scandal pelts each other's charms; 
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passions 
fashions. 

iceit, 
great) 

es, and bogs, 
rhatthen? 



can 



be) 



lO 



found, 

ground, 
ion stood, 
e flood. 
, he cries, 
ruguise. 

thisteVreudfig^t*. 

s shaggy fa*=^' 

the pia«^- 
-uce and smart, 

dapper art ; ^ 



The Goat he welcomes with an i 

And seats him in his wooden chair 

Mouth, nose, and cheek the lather 1 

Light, smooth, and swift, the razo 

1 hope your custom. Sir, says I 

Sure never face was half so smug I 

The Goat, impatient for applauJ 

Swift to the neighboring hill withd 

The shaggy people grinn'd and sta 

Heigh day ! what's here ? withoi 

Say, Brother, whence the dire dis; 

What envious hand hath robb'd yc 

When thus the fop, with smiles oi 

Are beards by civil nations worn i 

Ev*n Muscovites have mow'dthei 

Shall we, like formal Capuchins, 

Stubborn in pride, retain the mo< 

A nrf bear about the hairy load ? 
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Were you no more with Goats to dwell. 
Brother, I grant you reason well, 
Heplics a bearded chief. Beside, 
If boys can mortify thy pride, 
How wilt thou stand the ridicule 
Of our whole flock ? Affecttd fool ! 
Coxcombs di8tinguish*d from the rest. 
To all but coxcombs area jest. 58 

FABLE XXIII. 

THE OLD WOMAN AND HER CATS. 

>v HO friendship with a knave hath made. 
Is judg'd a partner in the trade. 
The matron who conducts abroad 
A willing nymph^ is thought a bawd.; 
And if a modest girl is seen 
With one who cures a lover's spleen. 
We guess her not extremely nice. 
And only wish to know her price. 
Tis thus, that on the choice of friends 
Our good or evil name depends, 10 

A wrinkled hag, of wicked fame. 
Beside a little smokey flame 
Sate hov'ring, pinch'd with age and frost; 
Her shrivell'd hands, with veins emboss'd. 
Upon her knees her weight sustains. 
While palsy shook her crazy brains : 

Cay.2 E ij 
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And thus she sputter'd. Hence, y%i «..«. 
Fool that I was to entertain 
Such imps, such fiends, a hellish train ! 
Had ye been never hous'd and nurs*d^ 
I for a witch had ne'er been curs'd. 
To you I owe that crowds of boys 
Worry me with eternal noise ; 
Straws laid across my pace retard^ 
The horseshoe's nail'd (each threshold's 
The stunted broom the wenches hide. 
For fear that I should up and ride ; 
They stick with pins my bleeding seat. 
And bid me show my secret teat. 

To hear you prate would vex a saint 
Who hath most reason of complaints 
Replies a Cat. Let *s co me to proof, 
Had we ne'er starv'd beneath your roo' 
"•^'^Kari like others of our race. 
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FABLE XXIV. 

THE BUTTERFLY AND THE SNAIL. 

; ■ 

^LL upstarts, insolent in place^ 
Remind us of their vulgar race. 

As in the sunshine of the morn> 
A Butterfly (but newly bom) 
Sate proudly perking on a rose. 
With pert conceit his bosom glows ; 
His wings (all glorious to behold) 
Bedropt with azure, jet, and gold. 
Wide he displays; the spangled dew 
Reflects his eyes and various hue. i o 

His now-forgotten friend, a Snail, 
Beneath his house, with slimy trail 
Crawls o'er the grass, whom, when he spies. 
In wrath he to the gard'ner cries. 

What means yon peasant's daily toil. 
From chokin^' weeds to rid the soil i 
Why wake you to the morning's caie ? 
Why with new arts correct the 3 ear ? 
Why grows the peach with crimson hue ? 
And why the plum's inviting blue ? 20 

Were they to least his taste design'd. 
That vermine of voracious kind? 
Crush then the slow, the pilf ring race. 
So purge thy garden from disgrace. 

£iij 
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trac'd thee to the scum of earm . 
scarce nine suns havewak'd the hours, 
swell the fruit, and paint the flow'rs, 
ice I thy humbler life survey'd, 
base, in sordid guise array 'd ; 
hideous insect, vile, unclean, 
'ou dragg'd a slow and noisome train ; 

ind from your spider-bowels drew 

Foul film, and spun the dirty clue. 

I own my humble life, good Friend ; 

Snail was I bom, and Snail shall end. 

And what's a Butterfly ? at best 

He's but a caterpillar drest ; 

And all thy race (a numerous seed) 

Shall prove of caterpillar breed. 



FABLE XXV. 

-VK SCOLD AND THF PARKOT. 
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^ quell thy thunder's rage, 
res nor friend, nor sex, iK>r age ? 
tongue of your's, my Dear, 
neighbours fifir and near. 
! 'tis like a rolling river, 
I'ring flows, and flows for ever! !• 

, perpetual discord sowing ! 
, it gathers strength by going, 
y! the flippant tongue replies, 
n is the fool ! how wise ! 
.choicest gifts debarr'd ? 
n not ; for I will be heard, 
late are finely ridden, 
privilege forbidden ! 
: his talk, his squalling song, 
are always in the wrong. 20 

utations flew in pieces 
;, daughters, aunts, and nieces: 
; Parrot's language o'er, 
sy, drunkard, slattern, whore ; 
sex she vents her fury, 
rondems without a jury, 
the torrent of her words 
it, monkey, dogs, and birds : 
eir forces to confound her, 
the monkey chatters round her ; 3« 

ig cur her heels assaults ; 
ie blabs out all her faults ; 



^niiiK, Madam, when you stretcf 
That all your neighbours too have 
One slander must ten thousand get 
The world with infrest pays the d 

^ABLE^XV 



A SNEAKING Cur, the master's sp 
Rewarded for his daily lie. 

With secret jealousies and fean 
Set all together by the ears. 
Poor puss to-day ivas in disgrace, 
Another cat supply 'd her place • 
The hound was beat, the mast/ffch 
The monkey was the room forbid- 
Each to his dearest friend grew shy. 
And no^e could tell the reason ivhy 
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He next the MastiiTs honour try'd. 
Whose honest jaws the bribe dcfy'd : 
He stretch'd his hand to proffer more ; 
The surly dog his fingers tore. 

Swift ran the Cur; with indignation 
The master took his information. 29 

Hang him, the villain's curs*d, he cries; 
And round hio neck the halter ties. 

The Dog his humble suit preferred, 
Andbegg'd in justice to be heard. 
The master sat. On either hand 
The cited Dogs confronting stand ; 
riie Cur the bloody tale relates, 
\.nd, like a lawyer, aggravates. 

Judge not unheard, the Mastiffcry'd, 
3ut weigh the cause of either side. 30 

Think not that treach'ry can be just; 
Take not informers' words on trust; 
They oi.e their hand to ev'ry pay, 
^nd you and me by turns betray. 

He spoke, and all the truth appeared: 
The Cur was hang'd, the Mast iff clear'd. 

FABLE XXVII. 

THE SICK MAN AND THE ANGEL. 

Is there no hope ? the sick man said. 
The silent doctor shook his head. 



I grant my barg^iins well were made. 
But all men overreach in trade ; 
'Tis self-defence in each profession ; 
Sure self-defence is no transgression. 
The little portion in my hands. 
By good security on lands. 
Is well increas'd. If, unawares. 
My justice to myself and heirs 
flath let my debtor rot in jail. 
For want of good sufficient bail ; 
If I by writ, or bond, or deed, 
Reduc'd a family to need. 
My will hath made the world amend 
My hope on charity depends. 
When I am number'd with the dea^ 
And all my pious gifts are read^ 
By heav'n and earth 'twill then.be li 
Mv charities were amply Rhown. 
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^hat widow, or what orphan prays 
crown thy life with length of days ? 
pious action's in thy pow'r, 
ntibrac* with joy the happy hour, 
ow . hile you draw the vital air, 
ove your intention is sincere : 
bis instant give a hundred pound ; 
our neighbours want, and you abound. 
But why such haste, the sick Man whines; 
/^ho knows as yet what Heav'n designs ? 40 

irhaps I may recover still, 
hat sum and more are in my will. 
Fool, says the Vision, now 'tis plain, 
our life, your soul, your heav'n, was gain, 
rom ev'ry side, with all your might, 
ouscrap'd, and scrap'd beyond your right ; 
nd after death would fain atone, 
Y giving what is not your own. 
While there is life, there's hope, hecry'd; 
hen why such haste ? so groan'd and dy'd. 50 

FABLE XXVUL 

THE PERSIAN, THE SUN, AND THE CLOUD. 

s there a bard whom genius fires, 
/hose ev'ry thought the God inspires? 
/hen Envy reads the nervous lines, 
be frets^ she rails, she raves^ she pines ; 



Pa 
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ssinggale, apulTof wind, 

els thy thickeBt troops combin'd. 

le gale arose; the vapour, toet 

! sport of winds) in air, waslost; 

glorious orb the day refines. 

i envy breaks, thus merit sbioea. 3S 

FABLE XXIX. 

THE wax AT THE POfMT OT DEATH. 



3aB 



'ox, in life's cxtieine decay, . 
k, sick, and faint, expiring lay ; 
ppetite had left his maw. 
Age disarm'd his mumbling jaw. 
lum'rousrace around him stand, 
am their dying sire's command : 
lis'd his head with whining moan, 
thus was heard the feeble tone : 
,! Sons! fromevil ways depart: 
rimes lie heavy on my heart. 10 

see, the murder'd geese appear I 
- are those bleeding turkeys there ? 
all around this cackling train, 
haunt my ears for chicken slain? 
e hungry Foxes round them st r*d, 
for the promia'd feast prepared, 
here, Sir, is all this dainty cheer; 
urkey, goose^ Aor he9, i» b«re. 
umi II i. F 



Does not the hound betray our p 
And gins and guns destroy our i 
Thieves dread the searching eye 
And never feel the quiet hour. 
Old age, (which few of us shall 1 
Now puts a period to my woe. 
Would you true happiness attai 
Let honesty your passions rein ; 
So live in credit and esteem. 
And the good name you lost red 
The counsel's good, a Fox re 
Could we perform what you ad 
Think what our ancestors have 
A line of thieves from son to soi 
To us descends the Iongdisgrac< 
And infamy hath mark'd our n 
!| Tho* we, like harmless sheep, j 

•'" "Honest in thou.c:ht, in word, a 



I 
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Nay, then, replies the feeble Fo:t, 
But hark ! I hear a ben that clocks) 
jo, but be moderate in your food ; 
i chicken, too, might do me good. . • 50 



FABLE XXX. 

THR SETTlNO>DOG AMD THB PARTRIDOB. 

L HE ranging Dog the stubble tries, 

.nd searches every breeze that flies , 

he scent grows warm ; with cautious fear 

e creeps, and points the covey near; 

he men, in silence, far behind, 

onscious of game, the net unbind. 

A Partridge, with experience wise, 

he fraudful preparation spies; 

le mocks their toils, alarms her brood, 

he covey springs, and seeks the wood ; 10 

it ere her certain wing she tries, 

hus to the creeping Spaniel cries : 

hou fawning slave to man's deceit, 

hou pimp of lux'ry, sneaking cheat, 

fthy whole species thou disgrace, 

ogs should disown thee of their race ! 

jrif I judge their native parts, 

[ley're born with honest open hearts ; 

nd ere they serv'd man's wicked ends, 

'ere gen'rous foes, or real friends. 20 

Cay.2 B ij 



And to preferment ri€€ like me. 
The thriTing pimp wiio beauty s 
Jfadt 6ft enhanc'd a nation's debl 
Friend sets his friend, virithoat n 
And ministers his skill reward: 
Thus trained by man, I leam'd hi 
And growing £ivour feasts^my da 
I might have guess'd, the Parti 
The place where you were train'd 
Servants are apt, and in a trice 
Ape to a hair their masters' vice. 
You came from court, you say. j 
She said, and to the covey flew. 

FABLE XX 

THE UMIVEr.«AL APPA 

A RAKE, by ev'ry passion rul'd. 
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g'd with pain, he pensive sits, 

and pnys, and sweare, by fits, 

^hantom, lean and wan, 

rose, and thus began : le 

f, perhaps, hath reach'd 3'our ear ; 

I be advis'd by Care. 

or honour, wealth, nor po w*r, 

le heart a cheerful hour 

th is lost. Be timely wise : 

h all taste of pleasure flies. 

], the Phantom disappears. 

ounsel wak'd his fears : 

m all excess abstains, 

c purifies his \'eins ; 20 . 

)cure a sober life, 

venture on a wife. 

again the Sprite ascends, 

e walks his ear attends; 

;hat beauty's frail, 

'erance must prevail ; 

isies his brain inflames, 

:rsall her lovers' names. 

jrs she represents 

Did charge, his annual rents, 30 

de'ots, perplexing duns, 

ig for his younger sons. 

all his thought to gain he turns, 

he thirst of lucre burns. 

F iij 
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ibat we snouia ncvci iwns w».«,^.... 
Since fools as wise aa you might seeir 
Would ye contempt and scorn avoidj 
Let your vain glory be destroy'd ; 
Humble your arrogance of thought ; 
Pursue the ways by Nature taught ; 
So shall you find delicious fare. 
And grateful farmers praise your care 
So shall sleek mice your chase reward 
And no keen cat find more regard. 
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FABLE XXXII] 

THE COURTIER AND PRO 



>Vu£NE*£R a Courtier'8 out of plac 
The country shelters his disgrace ; 
Where, doom'd to exercise andhealt 
His house and gardens own his weal 
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As one of the e (without his wand) 
Pensive along the winding strand 10 

Employ'd the solitary hour. 
In projects to regain hispow'r. 
The waves in spreading circles ran, 
Proteus aro^e, and thus began. 

Came you from court ? for in your mien 
A self-important air is seen. 

He frankly own'd his friends had trick'd him. 
And how he fell his party's victim. 

Know, says the God, by matchless skill 
I change to ev'ry shape at will ; 2a 

But yet, I'm told, at court you see 
Those who presume to rival me. 

Thus said : a &nake with hideous trail, 
Proteus extends his scaly mail. 

Know, says the Man, tho' proud in place. 
All Courtiers are of reptile race. 
Like you, they take tiiat dreadful form. 
Bask in the sun, and fly the storm ; 
With malice hiss, with envy glote. 
And for convenience chan^je their coat ; 30 

With new-got lustre rear their head, 
Tho' on a dunghill born and bred. 

Sudden the God a lion stands; 
He shakes his mane, he spurns the sands ; 
Now a fierce lynx, with fiery glare, 
A wolfj an ass, a fox, a bear. 



They Dlay the bear's and fox s part, 
No« rob with force, no^v steal with art 

They sometimes in ftie senate bray. 
Or. chanR-d again to beasts of prey. 

Down from the lion to the ape. 
Practise the frauds of ev'ry shape. 
So said: upon the God he fl.es, 

In cords the struggling captive ties. 
Now.Proteus! now (to truth comp 

SpeaV. and confess thy art excelld^ 
U^strength,surprise,orwhayo»w 

The Courtier finds evasions still , 
Not to be bound by any ties. 
And never forc'd to leave his lies. 

fabS°xxxiv 

THe MASTIFFS. 
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>gs were snarling for a bone, 

i to make the war his own, 

n found (when two contend) 

)ose obtain'd his end; 

'd in bis limping pace ; 

> of honour seam'd his fkce ; 10 

limb a gash appears, 

[lent fights retrench'd his ears. 

a time he heard from far 

3 engag'd in noisy war, 

scours, and lays about him, . . 

no fray should be without him. 

Tom his yard a tj^ner flies, 

e bold intruder cries, 

el shall correct your manners: 

sprung this cursed hate to tanners ? ao 

I my dog you vent your spite, 

tis me you dare not bite. 

the battle thus perplex'd, 

lal rage a butcher vex'd, 

: reaming from the circled crowd, 

irs'd Mastiff cries aloud : 

[ockleyhole and Mar>'bone 

Dats of my dog have known : 

like bullies, coward-hearted, 
n public to be parted. 30 

t, rash fool, to share his fame ; 
i honour or the shame, 
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incy weigh*d the fleeces shorn, 
multiply'd tbt next year's corn. 
Barley->niow, which stood besidt^ 
8 to its musing master cry'd ; 
ly, good Sir, ik it fit or right 
reat me with neglect and slight i 20 

who eofitrihMte to your cheer, 
I raise your mirth with ale and beer 9 
y thus insulted, thusdisgrac'd, 
I that Yile Dunghill near me plac*d ? 
those poor sweepings of a groom, : 
t filthy sights that nauseous fume, 
rt objects here ? command it hence ; 
ling so mean qfiust give offence, 
he humble Dunghill thus repty'd : 
' master hears and mocks thy pride : 30 

lit not thus the {neek and low ; 
ne thy benefactor know ; 
warm assistance gave thee ^irth, 
hou hadst perish 'd low in earth ; 
upstarts, to support their station, 
eel at onice all obligation. 36 

— "~~ ' ■ ' ■ I ■ I — >»— III I 

FABLE XXXVI. 

PYTHAGORAS AND THK CCPNTPYMAV. 

THAc'iiAs rose at early dawn, 
soaring meditation drawn ; 



1 



Shook the weak barn. Say, Friend, what c 
Calls for thy honest labour there i 

The Clown, with lurly voice, replies. 
Vengeance aloud for justice cries. 
This kite, by daily rapine fed. 
My hens* annoy, my turkeys* dread. 
At length his forfeit life hath paid ; 
See on the wall his wings displayed. 
Here nail'd, a terror to his kind. 
My fowls shall future safety find : - 
My yard the thriving poultry feed, 
\nd my barn's refuse fat the breed. 

Friend, says the Sage, the doom is wise ; 
?or public good the murd'rer dies : 
)ut if these tyrants of the air 
Demand a sentence so severe. 
Think how the glutton, man, devours ; 
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, cry'd the Clown, with passion heated, 

ites and men alike be treated ? 

Heav'n the world with oreatims stor'd, 

as o rdai n*d thei r so v 'reign lord. 

i tyrants boast, the Sage reply 'd, 

; murders spring from pow'r and pride. 

len this manlike kite is slain 

eater lux*ry to sustain ; 

Petty rogues submit to Fate, 

t great ones may enjoy their state." • 40 

FABLE XXXVII. 

THE farmer's wife AMD THE RAVEN. 



are those tears ? why droops your head i 
. your other husband dead ? 
i a worse disgrace betide ? 
* one since his death apply'd? 
! you know the cause too well ; 
It is spilt, to me it fell; 

contribute to my loss, 

ife and fork were laid across : 

day, too ! the day I dread ! 

1 1 were safe at home in bed ! 10 

ight (I vow to Heav'n His true) 

e from the fire a coffin flew. 

1 Gii . 

* Garth's Dispensary, 
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r.at now, and weep when dinner's ende 
And when the butler clears the table. 
For thy desert I'll read my Fable. 

Betwixt her swagging pannier's load 
A Farmer's Wife to market rode. 
And, jogging on with thoughtful car^,^ 
Summ'd up the profits of her ware; 
When, starting from her silver dream. 
Thus far and wide was heard a scream. 

That Raven on yon* left-hand oak 
(Curse on his ill-betiding croak !) 
Bodes me no good. No more she said. 
When poor blind dall, with stumbling t 
Fell prone; o'erturn'd the pannier lay. 
And her mash'd eggs bestrow'd the way. 

She, sprawling in the yellow road, 
Rail'd, swore, and curs'd. Thou croak: 
A murrain tak* tK«» «•»• 
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For had you laid this brittle ware 

On Dun, the old sure-footed mare, 

Tho' all the Ravens of the Hundred, 

With croaking had your tongue out-thund*red^ 

Sure-footed Dun had kept her legs. 

And you, good Woman, sav'd your eggs. 46 

FABLE XXXVIII. 

THE TURKEY AND THE AST. 

In Other men we faults can spy. 
And blame the mote that dims their eye ; 
Each little speck and blemish find> 
To our own stronger errors blind. 

A Turkey, tir'd of common food. 
Forsook the barn, and sought the wood;. 
Behind her ran an infant train. 
Collecting here and there a grain. 
Draw near, my birds, the nxjther cries^ 
This hill delicious fare supplies; 
Behold the busy negro race. 
See millions blacken all the place 1 
Fear not ; like me with freedom eat; 
An Ant is most delightful meat. 
How bless'd, how envy'd were our life. 
Could we but 'scape the pou)t'rer*s knife I 
But man, curs'd man, on Turkeys preys^ 
And Christmas shortens all our days. 

G iij 



An Ant, who climb'd beyond bis; 
Thus answer'd from the neighb'ring 
Ere you remark another's sin. 
Bid thy own conscience look within ; 
Controul thy more voracious bill^ 
Nor for a breakfast nations kill. 

FABLE XXXIX 

THE TArntn and jupi 

1 HE Man to Jove his suit preferr'c 
^^ begg'd a wife : his pray'r was he 
Jove wonder'd at his bold addressing 
For how precarious is the blessing I 
A wife he takes; and now for heir 
Again he worries Hcav'n with pray 
Jove nods assent : two hopeful boys 
And a fine girl reward his foys. 



I 



pAfiL FAritis. 79 

Once more, he cries, accept fny^rty'r; 
'Make my lov'd progeny thy care: 
Let my first hope, my fay'riteboy. 
All Fortune's richest gifts enjoy: 
My next with strong ambition fire; 
May favour teach him to aspire^ 
Till he the stepof pow'r ascend. 
And courtiers to their iddl bend. 26 

With ev'ry grace, with €v*ty ctiitfrn. 
My daughter's perfect feaftores strm. 
If Heaiv'n approve, a Father's bless'd. 
Jove smiles, and grants his full request. 

The first, a miser at the hearty 
Stndious of ev'ry griping art. 
Heaps hoards on hoards with anxious pain. 
And all his life devotes to gain. 
He feels no joy, his cares increase. 
He neither wakes nor sleeps in peace ; 30 

In fancy'd want (a wfetch complete) 
He starves, and yet he dares not eat. 
The next to sudden honours grew ; 
The thriving; art of courts he knew ; 
He reach'd the height of pow'r and place. 
Then fell the victim of disgrace. 

Beauty with early bloom supplies 
His daughter's cheek, and points her eyes* 
The vain coquette each suit disdains. 
And glories in her lover's pains. 40 






Shall ignorance of good and ill 
Dare to direct th* eternal will ? 
Seek virtue; and of that possest. 
To Providence resign the rest. 



FABLE XL. 

THE TWO MONKBYS. 



1 HE learned, full of inward pride. 
The fops of outward show deride; 
The fop, with learning at defiance. 
Scoffs at the ped^t and the science: 
The Don, a formal solemn strutter. 
Despises Monsieur's airs and flutter ; 
While Monsieur mocks the formal fool. 
Who looks, and speaks, and walks, by rule 
Britain, a medley of the twain, 

- -- r.unrp. as era ve as Spain, 
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bards of quick imaginitioti ij 

: the sleepy prose namtion. ' 
igh at apes ; they men contenftn ; 
at are we but apes to thtfm f 
Monkeys went to South wailc £iir, 
ics had a sourer air : 20 

>n:'d their way thro' draggled folks, 
ap'd to catch Jack Pfidditif § jokfes ; 
K>k their tickets fbr the shoW, 
t by chance the foremost row. 
their grave observing fade 
'd a laugh thro' all the plabe. 
ler, says Pug, and ttitn^d his heid, 
)ble's monstrously ill-bred, 
thro' the booth loud hisses ran, 
ded till the show began. 3^ 

nbler whiMs the flip-flap rounds 
omersets he shakes the ground; 
rd beneath the dancer springs ; 
1 air the vaulter swings; 
ed now, now prone depends, 
iro' his twisted arms ascends; 
)wd, in wonder and delight, 
lapping hands applaud the sight. 
I smiles, quoth Pug, If pranks like these 
mt apes of reason please, 40 

ould I hey wonder at our arts? 
lust adore us for our parts. 



Discern our worth, our parts rtgai 
Who our mean mifniqs thus rewar 
Brother, the gripning mate repli 
In this I grant that man is wise : 
While good example they pursue. 
We must allow some praise is du( 
But when they straiq heyond their 
I laugh to scorn the .mimic pride ; 
For how fantastic is the sight, 
I To meet men always bolt upright. 

Because we sometimes walk on tw 
I hate the imitating crew. 
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FABLE XLl 

ff 
j' THE OWL AND TUB FA 



i An Owl of grave deport and mien. 
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! I seen aman of news, 
:boy or Gazette peruse, 
nod, and talk with voice profoand, 
: the fate of Europe round. • ^ 10 

I pil'd on sheaves bid all the floor : 
n of mom, to view his store, - 
nner came. The hooting guest 
•importance thus exprest: 
)n in man is mere pretence : 
aak, how shallow is his sense t 
t with scorn the Bird of Night, 
s his folly or his spite. 
:oo, how partial is his praise ! 
i's, the linnet's, chirping lays ae 

ll-judging ears are fine, 
;htingales are all divine : 
more knowing feathered race 
jom stamp*d upon my face, 
er to visit light I deign, 
ocksof fowl compose my train 1 
ves, they crowd my flight behind, 
n me of superior kind, 
'armer laugh'd, and thus reply 'd; 
ill important lump of pride, 30 

(lou, with that harsh grating tongue, 
ate birds of warbling song ? 
thy spleen: know men and fowl 
thee, as thou art, an OwU 
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A Juggler long thro' all the Town 
Had rais'd his fortune and renown; 
You'd think (so far his ait transcends) 
The devil at his fingers' ends. 

Vice heard his fame, s)(e read his bill ; 
Convinc'd of his inferior skill. 
She sought his booth, and from the crowd 
Defy'd the man of art aloud. 

Is this, then, he«o fam'd for sleight ? 
Can this slow bungler cheat your sight ? 
Dares he with nie dispute the prize? 
I leave it to impartial eyes. 

Provok'd, the Juggler cry*d, 'Tisdone; 
In science I submit to none. 

Thus said, the cups and balls he play'd; 
X^y turns this here, that there, convey'd. 
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his bag, he shows all fair; 
) spj^^d, and nothii\g there ; 
it rain withshowr'rs of gold; 
his iv'ry eggs are told; 
from (hence the hen he draws, 
lectatorshim applause. 
w stept forth, and took the place, 
he fqrms of his gritnace. 
igic looking-glass, she crieai, 
and it round) will charm your eyes. jft 

r eye the bight desir'd, 
man himself ad mir'd. 
o a senator addressing, 
ink-note; observe the blessing, 
the bill. Heigh, pass! 'lis gone, 
lips a padlock shown. 
}uff the magic broke ; 
ck vanish'd, and he spojce. 
bottles rang'd upon the board, 
i^ith heady liquor stor'd, 40 

:onveyance disappear, 
two bloody swords are there, 
she to a thief expos 'd : 
is ready fingers clos'd. 
s fist, the treasure's fled ; 
lalter in its stead. 
) Ambition hold a wand; 
a hatchet in his hand. 
Uf. H 
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And from all pockets fills her box. 

She next a meagre rake addrest. . 
This picture see; her shape, her breast 
What youth, and what inviting eyes 1 
Hold her, and have her. With surprise. 
His hand exposed a box ofpills. 
And a loud laugh proclaim'd his ills. 

A counter, in a miser's hand. 
Grew twenty guineas at command. 
She bids his heir the sum retain. 
And 'tis a counter now again. 

A guinea with aer touch you see 
Take ev'ry shapAbut Charity; 
And not one thing you saw, or drew. 
But chang'd from what was first in view. 

The Juggler now, in grief of heart. 
With this submission own'd her art: 
Can T cn/-u «.-» »^' • 
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FABLE XLIII. 

THE COUNCIL OP H0K8£S« 



z: 



time a neighing steed, 

z'd among a num'rous breed, 

itiny had fir'd the train, 

ad dissension thro' the. plain. ^ 

rs that concern 'd the state 

ncil met in grand debatie. 

vhose eyeballs flam'd with ire, 

h strength and youthful fire, 

.tept forth before the rest, 

the list'ning throng addrest. 10 

7ods! how abject is pur race, 
I'd to slav'ry and disgrace ! 
our servitude retain, 
)ur sires have borne the chain ? 
, Friends ! your strength and might ; 

uest to assert your right, 
ibrous is the gilded coach I 
\ of man is our reproach, 
t design'd for daily toil, 

he ploughdhare thro' the soil, 29. 

in harness thro' the road, 

beneath the carder's load^ 
tie are the two-legg'd kind I 
ce is in our nerves-combin'd! 

Hij 
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Forbid it, Heav'ns! Kejev% ... 
Your shame, your infamy, disdain. 
Let him the lion first controul. 
And still the tiger's famish'd growl; " 
Let U8, like them, our freedom claim. 
And make them tremblfe at our namtt. 

A gen'ral nod approv'd the causey 
And all the circle neigh'd applause. 

When, lo! with grave and solemn pac 
A steed advanced before the race, 
With age and long experience wise; 
Around he cast his thoughtful eyes. 
And, to the murmurs of the train. 
Thus spoke the Nestor of the plain. 

When I had health and strength, lil 
The toils of servitude I knew; 
Kow grateful man rewards my pains, 
* —* Tives me all these widfe domaim 
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ny thousand structures rise 
us finom inclement skies I 
e bears the sultry day^ 
es up all our winter's hay. 
. he reaps the harvest^s gain ; 
e the toil and share the grain. 
!ry creature was decreed 
ich other's mutual need^ • 60 

your discontented mind, 
the part by Heaven assigned, 
imult ceas'd. The Colt submitted, 
* his ancestors^ was bitted. 64 

FABLE XLIV. 

THE HOUND AND THS HUNTSMAN. 

NBNCB at first is borne 

?dless slight or smiles of scorn ; 

itb wrath, what patience bears 

y fool who perseveres? 

orning wakes, the Huntsman sounds, . 

rush forth the joyful Hounds; 

•k the wood with eager pace, 

ush, thro* brier, explore the chase: 

tter'd wide, they try the plain, 

ffthe dewy turf in vain. 10 

ire, what industry, what pains! 

liversal silence reigns ! 

Hiij 




The packf regardless or tds ..«. . 
Pursue the scent ; with louder utaSn 
He still persists toT^z thi train. 

The Huntsman to the clmndar flies* 
The smacking lash hi imirtly plies. 
His ribs all welk'd, with howlirig tone 
The puppy thus ekpfess'd hii monu 

I know the music of niy tonifue 
Long since the pack wltft «n^ stung. 
What wiff not spite ?, these bitter smarts 
I owe to my superior parts. 

When Puppies prate, the Httmsmm erfi 
They show both ignorance and pride» 
Fools may our scorn, not enVy, raise. 
For envy is a lOnd of pMse. 
Had not thy fomHnd noisy tongue 
Proclaim'd thee always In the vnong, 

--^^*^ have mingled with the rM, 
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FABLE XLV. 



I HATi the man wbo builds his nami 
On ruins ofanolher-s fame. 
Thus prudes, by characwra O'erthroWB, 
Imagine Ihat Ihey raise Iheir own. 
Thus scribbler!, coielous of praise. 
Think slander can iran^planl the bays, 
Seaaties and bards have equal piide, 
Wiih both ail rivals are deery'd. 
Who praises Lesbla's eyes and feature 
Must call her sisler aukward creature ; 
For ibe kind Bat I'ry's sure to charm 
When we some orher nymph disarm. 

Ai in Ihe cool of early day 
A Foel sought the sweets of May, 
The garden's fragrant breath asrends. 
And ev'ry tialk with odour bends : 
A rose he pluck'd, he gai'd, adinir'il. 
Thus tinging, as the Muse insptr'd, 
" Go, Ro&e, my Chlw's bosom grace ; 
" How hjppy shall 1 prove, 
" Might I supply thai emy'd place 
■' With never-fading lovel 
" There, Plioetiix-like, beneath her eye, 
" Involv"d In fragranie, burn atid die. 



Spare your comparisons, reply 'd 
An angry Rose, who greiv beside. 
Of all mankind you should not flout us ; 
What can a Poet do without us i 
In ev*ry love-song. Roses bloom 1 
We lend you colour and perfume: 
Does it to Chloe's charms conduce 
To found her praise on our abuse i 
Vf ust we, to flatter her, be made 
To wither, envy, pine, and fade ? 



FABLE XLVL 

THE CUR, THE HOB8E, AND THE SHEPIIEB 

The lad of all sufficient merit 
With modesty ne'er damps his spirit; 
Presuming on his owu deserts. 
On all alike his tongue exerts: 



iH fotwird youth shall ftmf 
are sonfietimes ^id iu kind ; i# 

canker in the breast, 
a foe who makes a jest. 
i Cat, of snappish race, 
.t puppy of the place, 
hat his treble throat 
with Music's sweetest note ; 
road he basking lay, 
ig nuisance of the way ; 
:reature pass'd aflong 

sample of his song. id 

e trottii^g Steed he hears, 
he eocks his dapper eai's ; 
cours, assaults his hoof; 
him snarls, now barks aloof; 
II impertinence attends, 
> him till the village ends, 
upon his evil day, 
le pacing down the way ; 
with never-ceasing tongue, 
massing trav' Her sprung. ^o 

;, from scorn provok*d to ire, 
kward; rolling in the mire, 
y howl'd, and bleeding lay ; 
n peace pursu'd'hisway. 
lerd's Dog, who saw the deed, 
the vexatious breed. 
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Death, on a solemn night of state. 

In all his pomp of terror sat: 

Th* attendants of his gloomy reign. 

Diseases dire, a ghastly train ! 

Crowd the vast court. With hollow tone 

A voice thus thunder'd from the throne : 

This night our minister we name. 

Let every servant speak his claim ; 

Merit shall bear this ebon wand. 

All at the word stretch'd forth their band. 

Fever, with burning heat possest, 
Advanc*d, and for the wand addrest. 

I to the weekly bills appeal. 
Let those express my fervent zeal ; 
On ev'ry slight occasion near. 
With violence I persevere. 

"'■♦*» UmninfiT Dace, 
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still working "hen he WEms Euppresl, 

A haggaid Specrre from ihe crew 
Craw)« forih, and ihus sraciii Ills doe r 
'TisI who taint the ivvetresi jojr, -"' 

And in ihe sh^e of love destroy : 

My shanks, sunk eyes, and noteless fiuCa'T 

Fntve my prelensions to tHe pl»fe. 

8u>i)e urg'd his ever-growing tbrc^; 
An^ next. Consumption's meagre iroi^e, 
WUh fetbte voice that arane was heard, 
jBtpke with short coughs, his auile pcelen'd ; 
'■JwtnoDe object my ting'rlng May, 
' Xt^i ^i^' Fabius, by delay ; '' 

<SlUigue and weaken ev'ry foe ' ■■• 

Sy Jong atiaik, secure, tho' alow. 

riague repr«,entb his rapid pow'r. 
Who ihinn'd a nation in an hour. 

All Epoke their claim, and hop'd the wavd. 
Nowenpeclalionhush-d ihebanH, 
When Ihui the Monarch from Ihe ih rune : 

Merit was ever modwt known. 
What, no Physician ipeak hi^ right 1 
None here! But lees their toils reqiitle. 
l^t then Intemp'rance take Ihe wand, 
Tffho Bill with gold their lealous hand. 
Yon, Fever, Gout, and all (be res(> *" 

<V/hotn wary men, aa foes, deten) 



FABLE XLVl 

THE OARDINBI AND T 

. ■ *' 

A G A rd'ner of peculiar taste 
On a young Hog his favour pjac'd, 
Who fed not with the common hei 
His tray was to the hall preferred. 
He wallow'd underneath the hoard 
Or in his master's chamher ^tkor*d. 
Who fondly strok'd him ev*rjr day, 
And taught bim all the puppy's pi 
Where'er he went, the grunting fri 
Ne'er fail'd his pleasure to attend. 
As on a time the loving pair 
ll Walk'd forth to tend the garden's < 

The Master thus addrets'd the Swi 
Mv house, mv earden. all is thi 



^t 



ii 



ent I. FASlf9. 

Indulge Ihj' mom and ev'ning haora. 
But let due care regard my flow'ra : 
My tulips are my garden's pride : 
What vast ex pence those beds iujpty'd I 
The Hog by chance one tncwniiig roam 
Where with new ale the vessel* foam'd ; 
He aiunche* now the streaming grains, 
Kqw wilh Tull swill (he liqiior drains. 
iDtoxicaling' fumes arise; 
It^'^Is, he rolls his winking eyes ; 
Tbeo slagg' ring through the garden iconr 
And treads down painted rank'iof flow'rs. 
With delving sr 
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The Master came, tlic ruin spy'd ; 
Vill«in! suspend thy rage, hecry'd! 
Hast thou, thou most ungratefol sot. 
My charjie. my only charge, forgot ? 
What, all ray HowTj ! no more he said, 
But gaz'd, aiid sigh'd, and hung his Jii^dd 

The Hog, with Ruit'ring speecli relur: 
Explain, Sir, why your anger bums. 
See there, untonch'd, your tolips sjrown 
fm I devour'd the roola alone. 

Al this the Gard'iter's passion groiv^ ; 
Fnun oaths and threats he fell to blows; 
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FABLE X: 

THE MAM AND Tl 

Whether on earth, in air, 01 

Sure cvry thing alive is vain i 

Docs not the hawk allfowls 

As destined only for his prey? 

And do not tyrants, prouder tfe 

Think men were born for slav 

When the crab views the pc 

Or Tagus, bright with golden 

Or crawls beside the coral gro' 
And hears the ocean roll abov 

Nature is too profuse, says he 

Who gave all ihesetopicasur 

When bord'ring pinks ahd 

And cv^ry garden breathes p« 
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The snail Tooled round on flow'r and tree. 

And cries. All these were made for me ! 20 

What dignity's in human natuiel 
Says Man, the most conceited creature^ 
As from a cliff he cast his eye, 
And vieiv'd the sea and arched sky. 
The sun was sunl^ ber.eath the main ; 
The moon and all the starry train 
Hung the vast vault of heav'n. The man 
His contemplation thus began : 

When I behold this glorious show*^ 
And the wide wat'ry world below, 30 

The scaly people of the main. 
The beasts that rar.ge the wood or plain. 
The wing'd inhabitants of air. 
The day, the night, the various year. 
And know all these by Heav'n design'd 
As gifts to pleasure humankind, 
I cannot raise my worth too high ; 
Of what vast consequence am 1 ! 

Not of th' importance you suppose. 
Replies a Flea upon his nose: 40 

Be humble, learn thyself to scan ; 
Knovir, pride was never made for man. 
'Tis vanity that swells thy mind. 
What, heav'n and earth for thee design'd ! 
For thee, made only for'our need. 
That more important Pleas might feed. 

Gay.2 1 ij 



7'h^ cliild whom many faihers share. 
Hath seldom known a father's care. 
'T is thus in friendships ; who depend 
Cn mail}', rarely find a friend. 

A liare, who, in a civil way. 
Comply 'd with ev'ry thing, like Gay, 
Was known by all the bestial train 
Who haunt the wood or graze the plain ; 
Her care was never to offend, 
An;l ev'ry creature. was her friend. 

Ab furth she went at early dawn. 
To tajte the dew-bespriukled lawn, 
Beinnd she hears the hunter's cries. 
And from the deep-mouth'd thunder flies.. 
Slie starts, she stops, she pants for breath; 
iShc hears the near advance of death; 
Mhc doubles, to mislead the hound. 
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Let vne, tays she, your back atccnd^ 
And owe my safety to a friencL 
You knovr my feet betray my flight : 
To friendship ev'ry burden's lij^ht. 

The Horse reply 'd« Poor honest puss^ 
It grieves my heart to see thee thus : 30 

Be comforted, relief is near. 
For all your friends are in the rear; 

She next the stately Bull implor'd. 
And thus reply'd the mighty lord ; 
Since ev'ry beast alive can tell 
That I sincerely wish you well» 
I may, without offence, pretend 
To take the freedom of a friend. 
Love calls me hence ; a fav'rite cow 
Bipects me near yon' barley mow ; 40 

And when a lady's in the case. 
You know all other things give place. 
To leave you thus might seem unkind^ 
But see, the Goat is just behind. 

The Goat remark'd her pulse was high. 
Her languid head, h«r heavy eye : 
My back, sayshe« may do you harm ; 
The Sheep's at hand, and wool is warm. 

The Sheep was feeble, and complain'd 
His sides a load of wool sustain'd ; $0 

Said he was slow, confess'd his fears ; 
For hounds eat sheep as well as Hares. 



And now we're well secar'd by 1a¥ 
Till the next brother find a flaw. 

Read o'er a will . Was 't ever k 
But you could make the will your • 
For when you read 'tis with inten 
To find out meanings never mean 
Since things are thus, it defmio, 
I bar fallacious innumdo. 

Sagacious Porta's skill could tra 
Some beast or bird in every face. 
The head, the eye, the nose's shapi 
Prov'd this an owl, and that an ap 
When, in the sketches thus design 
Resemblance brings some friend t< 
You shew the piece, and give the 
And find each feature in the print; 
So monstrous-like the portrait's fo 

All k.nw it. ftnH th^ laiiah wattfk xt 



Aii privale atander I tielesi, 
Ijudgetiot ofmy neighbour 
Parly and prejudice I luts. 



And, Itst ihe fuiliy hear and dread, >< 
Shall nol tlie decalogue be read t 
If I Ijsh f ice In genTil (ielion. 
Is 'I I apply, or seir-conviclion ?■ 
Brutes are my iheiiie. Am 1 ttj blame, 

I no man cull or ape or ass; 

Tn his oivn conscience MAi the glaih *. 

Ihu* *oid of all olTence I write : 

Who claims Ihe fjbje knows hii right. ■ . 

A shepherd'ii Dog unskill'd in &pani. ir 
Pich'd up acquiiirtance of all Mjiia; , n 
Among the test a t'oi he know; 
By frequent chat their friendaliip grew., , 

Says Heynard, ■ ri. a cruel case 
TJiat man should sttginaliieaurrace. . .1 
No doubt, among ui rogUEs yuu find, , .. 
As among dogs and tiumankiod; .„ 

And yet (uijiuuiwii id nxe and you) 
There may be honest men and true. • ,i-, 
Thus slander tries whjiv'ei it cmi 



Our prc:>ent schemes are too pi 
For Machiavel himself to soun 
To censure 'em I 'veno preter 
J own they *re past my comprel 
You say your brother wants 
(*Tis many a younger brother*! 
And that he very soon intends 
To ply the court, and tease his 
If there his merits chance to fint 
A patriot of an open mind. 
Whose constant actions prove I] 
To both a king's and people's tr 
May he, with gratitude, attend. 
And owe his rise to such a frienc 
You praise his parts, for busij 
His learning, probitv, and wit; 
But those alone will never <Jp, 
Unless hib patron have 'em too. 
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With arrogance they gin ihe throiW, ' ■ 
Andknewnoinl'rest but iheiroim. ' '" 
Then virluE, from prefennentbaiT'iI, ■ i' 
GeunoilungbuTJliownrEtrard, 
Agang of felly knave? Mlend 'em, 
With proper paria tn recominend 'em. 
Then if hh pfllran burn with lust. 
The firal in favour's ptmp the Brst. 
Hii doois ace never cics'd la Bpies, 
Who cheer his heart with double lies; " 
Thef Hatler hid), bii fuei drfitmr, '' * 

^ 3d lull the pingi of guilt and shame. 
UKbcmes vi hlcre haant hll brain, 
tngecmtt: swell hisgreedf tr^Hn; 
Vile brokers ply hi» private eir 
^Ih jobs of pluntler Rir the yejr; 
1^ (oriKiencEj mual bend iai ply ; 
Vwi mini vole on and iiul kilow Why: 
Thro' thick and ihin you [run go Oi); 
One uruple, and your place is gone. 
Since plaglKi like these hai e curs'd a land. 
And fav'tites cannot aln-ays stand, 

I Good courlien should for change be ready. 
And not have principles (Oo steady; 
For ihould a k':H7e engruss the polv'r, 
(Cod shield the realm from thai sad hour!) 
B« mutt have rogaes orslaclsh fools; 
For iFhai'sa knave nilhuui bis tools ^ 



A mind serene for coWtl 
Tille andprofi iwign- 
The po-t of honour thall 
My FabTeread, ihennw 
Then herJwho will with 
Indaysofjore(inj'cai 
Always esceptiheprwen 
A greedy Vul lure, skill'i 
Inur'd 10 guilt, uiww'd b 
Approach'd ibe ihrane in 
And tiepby »t«p intnidet 
When at the royal Eagle' 
He loflgalo taii the nions 
The monarch grants. W 
Behold him miniater orst< 
Around him throng the It 
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The Nightingale was set aside. 
A forward Daw his room supply 'd. 90 

This bird (says be) for bus'ness fit. 
Hath both sagacity and wit : 
With all his turns, and shifts,- and tricks^ 
He's docile, and at nothing sticks ; 
Then with his neighbours one so free 
At all times will connive at me. 

The Hawk had due distinction shown, 
For parts and talents like his own. 

Thousands of hireling Cocks attend him. 
As blust'ring bullies to defend him. too 

At once the Ravens were discarded. 
And Magpies with their po!>ts rewarded. 

Those fowls of omen I detest. 
That pry into another's nest. 
State lies must lose all good intent. 
For they foresee and croak th^ event. 
My friends ne'er think, but talk by rote. 
Speak what they're taught, and so to vote. 

When rogues like these (a Sparrow cries) 
To honours and employments ri^e, no 

I court no favour, ask no place. 
From such preferment is disgrace. 
Within my thatch'd retreat I find 
( W hat these ne'er feel) true peace of mind. j 1 4 

GiO'.l K ij 
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To birth, wealthy pow'r, we shoi 
Precedence, and our lowest bow : 
In that is due distinction shown; 
Esteem is Virtue's rigJiV^lone. 

With partial tya we're apt tose 
The man of noble pedigree: 
We'reprepossest my Lord inheriii\ 
In some degre^^ i)is gr^ndsire's m< 
Ij For those we find uponHFecordj 

But find him nothing bat my Lord 

When we, with superficial view 
Cztt on the rich, we're dazzled too 
We know that .wealth, well unden 
Hath frequent pow'r pjr,4,oiiiggood, 
Then fancy ihat (he .thing is done. 
As if the pow'r and will were one. 
Thus oft' the cheated crowd adore 

ThP thrit»in/T L-r.^.. — *» » 
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Their rise is on their meanness built. 

And (lait*ry is their smallest guiit. 

What homage, rcv'rence, adoration, 

Inev'ryage, in €?*ry nation, 

Have sycophants to pow' r address'd f ■ 

No matter who the pow'r possess'd* 30 

Let ministers be what they will. 

You find their levees always fill: 

Ev'n those who have perplex'd a state. 

Whose actions claim contempt and hate. 

Had wretches to applaud their schemes, 

Tho' more absurd than madmen's dreams. 

When barb'rous Moloch was invok'd. 

The blood of infants only smok'd ! 

But here (unless all Hist'ry lies) 

Whole realms have been a sacrifice. 40 

Look thro' all courts: 'tis pow'r we find 
The gen'ral idol of mankind ; 
There worshipp'd under ev'ry shape: 
Alike the lion, fox, and ape. 
Are follow'd by time-serving slaves. 
Rich prostitutes and needy knaves. 

Who then shall glory in his post ? 
How frail his pride, how vain his boast t 
The followers of his prosp'rous hour 
Are as unstable as his pow'r. 50 

Pow'r, by the breath of Flatt'ry nurst. 
The more it swells is nearer burst. 

Kiii 
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Dogs, parrots, apes, ner nuui»ciiip.>,^ 
With ihese alone she talk'd and toy-d. 

A huge BabOjQo her fency took. 
Almost a man in size and look) 
He finger'd cv'ry thing he found. 
And mimick'd all* the servants round ; 
Then, too, his parts and ready wit 
Showed him for ev'ry bus'ness fit. 
With all these talents 'twas but just 
That Pug should hold a place of trust ; 
So to her fav'rite was assigned 
The charge of all her feather'd kind. 
*Twas his to tend 'em eve and mom. 
And portion out their daily corn. 

Behold him now, with haughty stric 
Assume a ministerial pride. 
The morning rose. In hope of picking 
Swans, turkeys, peacocks, ducks, an 
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*d his parts,, and tbat his iact, 

his dignity in pi^ce. 

to bill the flatt'ryna: 

nd bears it like a maa ; 

we flatter Self-conceit, 

is sentiments repeaL . 

too scrupulously Just, . „.-; 

It's in a place of trust? 

ion practice of the great ' ... . ., ; 

e a snug retreat. ... ' : j)0 

gan to turn his brain .' 

T folks in place) oa gain. / ' 

ewoman's stall was near, 

w'd with fruits thru' all the year ; 

' day he crammM his guts, 

re his hoards of pears and nuts ; 

agreed (in way of trade) 

nxs should in corn be made. 

:k of grain Was quickly spent, 

count which way it w^ent. lOO 

', the Poultry's starV'd condition 

'culations of suspicion. 

were prov*d beyond* dispute; 

refund his hoards of fruit; . >■ 

then minister in chief, 

ied as a public thief. 

despis'd, confin'd to chains, 
b; but his pride retains. 
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Proud fool, (replies the Goose) 'tis trnc 
Thy corn a flutt'ring levee drew; 
For that I join'd the hungry tr^in. 
And sold thee flatt*ry for thy grain. 
But then^ as now, conceited Ape, 
y/e saw thee in thy proper shape. 



FABLE IV. 

THE ANT IN 6FFICC« 



To a Friend, 

You tell me that you apprehend 
My verse may touchy folks offend. 
In prudence, too, you think my rhymes 
Should never squint at courtiers' crimes; 
For tho' nor this nor that is meant. 
Can we another's thoughts nrpv^m* > 



They know grpat fsrs are oiernire, 
And never sheet lhe[r palrOD's vice. 
Bat I this hftckney palli d^spiae; 

jri mnsl prnlilule the Muse, -, ' 

The b^se condilions I refuse. 
I neither flatter nardtfame. 
Yet otvn I would bring guiU lo ibame. 
ir I Corruplian'a hand ekpuee, 
T make corn] pted men my ioes; 
Wbat then ! 1 hale (he paltry Iribe: 
Be virtue mine; be theirs the-bribe. 
I no man's property invade ; 
Conuplion'i r^'xo '^"''u' trade. > . 

Nor would it mighty ills produce. 
Could I shame bribery out e[ use. 
I know 't would cramp most politicians, 
Were they ly'd down to these conditions. 
■Twould stint (hetrpoWr, theit riches boui 
And make Iheir pans seeni less prolound. 
Were they ileny'd iheti proper tools, 
Uoiv could Ihey lead tlieir.knaves and [oah 
Were this tbecaie, let's takeavlew 
What dreadful mischiefs would ensue. 
Tho' it might ogErandiie thettate. 
Could private lux'ry dine on plaie I 
Kings might indeed their friends. reward^-. 
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Could Avarice support its pride r 
It might ev'n ministers confound. 
And yet the state be safe and sound 

I care not tho' 'tis understood ; 
I only mean my country's good: 
And (let who will my freedom bla 
I wish all courtiers did the same. 
Nay, tho* some folks the less mlgl 
I wish the nation out of debt. 
I put no private man's ambition 
With public good in competition i 
Rather than have our laws delkc'd. 
I'd vote a minister disgrac'd. 

I strike at vice, be 't where it w 
And what if great folks take it ill? 
J hope corruption, brib'ry, pensic 
One may with detestation mentioi 
Think you the law (let \^ho will 1 



Iball I not censure breach of trusty 

tecause knaves know themselves ur^just? 

That steward whose account is clear^ 

>eniands his hooour may appear: 70 

lis actions never shun the li^^t; 

le is, and would be prov'd upright; 

But then you think my Fable bears 
illusion too to state affairs. 

I grant it does: and who's so great, 
liat has the privilege to cheat ? 
f then in any future reign 
For ministers may thirst for gain) 
lomipted hands defraud thenation, 
bar no reader's application. So 

An Ant there was whose forward prate 
!ontroIPdall matters in debate; 
^^hether he knew the thing or no, 
[is tongue eternally would go; 
or he had impudence at will, 
.nd boasted universal skill, 
.mbition was his point in view: 
hus by degrees to pow'r he grew, 
ehold him now his drift attain : 
e's made chief treasurer of the grain. 90 

But as their ancient laws are just, 
nd punish breach of public trust, 
?is order'd (lest wrong application 
liould starve that wise industrious nation) 



A lie auattors in couiicil met. 
The gran'ry keeper must explnir 
And balance his account of grain 
He brought (^ince he could not r 
Some scraps of paper to amuse 'c 

An honest Pismire, warm wit. 
Injustice to the' public weal. 
Thus spoke : The nation's hoard i 
From whence does this profusion ; 
I know our annual funds' amount 
Why such expence ? aitd where's 

With wonted arrogance and pri 
The Ant in oiHce thus reply'd ; 

Consider, Sirs, were secrets tol 
How could the best-schem'd proje 
Should we state-mysteries disclo! 
'T would lay us open to our foes. 
My duty and my welf-kftown »«»« 



Next year again the gnm'ry drain'd, 
He thus his innucence maintained : 

Think how our present matters standi 
What dangers threat from ev'ry.hand; 
What hosts of turkeys stroll lor fopd^ . 
Mo farmer's wife but hath her brood. 
Consider^ whejl invasion's near> 
Intelligence must cost us dear; i lo 

And, in this ticklish situation, . 
A. secret told betrays the nation : 
But, on mj honour, all th' expence 
(Tho* vast) was for theswarin's defence. 

Again, without examination. 
They tliank'd his sage administration. 

The year revolves. Their treasure spent. 
Again in secret service went^ - - . 
His honour, too, again was pledg'd. 
To satisfy the charge alleg'd. • • 140 

When thus with panic shame possessed. 
An auditor his friends addresSi'd : 

What are we? ministerial tools? 
We little knaves are greater fools. 
At last this secret Is explor'd, 
'Tis our corruption thins the board. 
For ev'ry grain we touch'd, at least 
A thousand his own heaps increas'd. 
Then for his kin and fav'rite spies 
A hundred hardly could suffice, . 159 

l'0lum€ III, L 
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The fraud is sentenc'd ; and hit iHMud, 
As due, to public use rtstor'd. 

FABLE V. 

THI BEAR IN A BOAT. 



TV a Cfxtomb* 
X HAT roan must daily wiser fp^m. 
Whose search is bent himself to knoir^ 
Impartially be wdgbs Us scope, - > 
And on firm reason founds lus hope; 
He tries his stxength bcfoic the nc«» 
And never seeks his own ditfrace; . 
He knows the compass, sail^ and oar. 
Or never launches from the shore; 
Before he builds computes the cost. 
And in no proud pursuit is lost: 
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Iflhen, lelf-knDwItdge to puisuE, 
Direci our life in ev'ry view. 
Of all the fools thai pride can boasl 
A Coxconib claims dislinclion moat. 

Coxcombs are of all ranlis and kind; 
They're not to ses or dgetonfin'd, 
Oi rich, or poor, or great, orsmtill. 
And vanity besoia 'em all. 
By ignoi'ance is prids increas'd : 
ThD» most 3s«umi: who know the least ; 
Tfacir own falae balance giies 'em weight, 
Bui ev'ry oih« finds 'em tighf. - ' ' 

Not thai all Coxcombs' follies strike,* 
And draw our ridicule alike; 
To dilT'renl merits each pielendl : 
This in love- vanity transcends; 
That HRiilten with his face and shape, 
Br dress distinguishes the ape; 
Th' olherwithteBrningcramshii shelf. 
Knows books, snit all things bul himielfi 

All these are fools of low condition, 
CDmpar'd with Coxcombs of ambition: 
For Ihow, puff'd up with flait'ry, riare 
Assume anation's vatiouscare. 
They ne'er the grossest praise mistrust. 
Their sycophants seem hardtr jast ; 
For these, in pan alone, atieil 
The flalt'iy their oirn thoughts suggest. 



'Tis he directs the navai flights. *" 
What sailor dares dispute his skil 
He'il be an adm'ral when he will. 
Now, meddling }„ the soldier's 
Troops must be hir*d, and levies 
He gives ambassadors their cue^ 
His cobbled treaties to renew* 
And annual taies must suffice 
Thecurrent blunders to disguise. 
When his crude schemes in air ar« 
And miJiions scarce defray the cost 
His arrogance (nought undismay'c 
Trusting in self-sufficient aid. 
On other rocks misguides the reala 
And thinks a pilot at.the helm. 
He ne'er suspects his wan; of skill 
But blunders on from ill to ill; ' 
And when he fails.of all int^n' 
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ously, and safe from harm, 
year he robb'd the swarm, 
ing on industrioas toil^ 
linhispilfer'dspoil. 
:k so swell'd him with conceit, 
t no enterprize too great, 
iences and arts, 
1 universal parts ; 
, busy, bustling, hold, 
ince was uncontroll'd : to 

lemade his party good, 
dictator of the wood. 
>ts, with admiration, stare, 
him a prodigious bear, 
common booty got, 
each portion to allot : 
he found there might be picking, 
e carving of a chicken, 
thus, he by degree^ 

o the butciier*s larger fees. . 90 

lis overweening pride 
ovince will preside. 
K) difficult was found : 
ring nos^ misleads the hound, 
m and subtle arts 
es the fox's parts, 
d as oh a certain day, /' 

t)ank he took his way« 

Luj 
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I mock the pedantry oi scnuvi*. ,. 
What are their compasses and rules? 
From me that helm shall conduct JfzrD,^ 
And roan his ignorance discern. • - :• r: 

So sayings with audacious pride. 
He gains the Boat, and climbs the side* 
The beasts, astomsh'd, line the strand: 
The anchor's weigh'd ; he drives fromJ: 
The slack sail shifts from side to skk^^. 
The Boat^ untrimm'd, admits the tide. 
Borne down, .adriA» at random tost,.. 
His oar breaks short, the rudder's lost 
The Bearpresuming in his skill, . . 
Is here and there ofiicious still ; 
Till, striking on the dang'rous sands. 
Aground the shatier'd vessel stands. 

To see the bungler thus distrest • 
The very fishes siieer aiid jest : 
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Seiz'd, thresfa'd, and chaiD'd, he's dragg'd to land; 
Derision shouts along. the atrlmd^ . . iit: 
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FABLE VI. 

THE SQUIRE AND HIS CUR. 



1.1. 



To a Country Cent' f man, 

i BE man of puse andsimpleiheart 
fhro' life disdains a double part: . - 
ie never needs the screeaof hes 
lis inward bosom to disguiseu"' 
n vain malicious tongues assail; 
^t Envy snarl, let Slaod^ rail, 
Vom Virtue's shield (sec;ureirom wound) * 
['heir blunted venom'd shafts rebonnd. 
o shines his light before mankind, 
lis actions prove his lionest mind. * -' i^ 

f in his country's cause berise, 
)ebating senates to advise, 
Jiibrib/d, unaw'd, he dares impart 
^he honest dictates of his heart. '• 

lo ministerial frown he fears, • - 

lut in his virtue perseveres; 
But would you pbv the i:oIitician, :m-. 

Vhose heart's averse to intuition, ' *' ' 

.'^our lips at all times, nay, yonr reason; 

lust be ccntroU'd by place and season. 20 



That politician topes hispart. 
Who readily can lie with art : 
The man's proficient in his trade; 
His pow*r is strongs his fortune's mad 
By that the int'rest of the throne 
Is made subservient to his own : 
By that have kings of oM, deluded. 
All their own friends for hisexcluded ; 
By that, his selfish schemes pursuing, 
He thrives upon the public ruin. 

Antiochus,* with hardy pace, 
PYorok'd the dangers of the chase ; 
And, lost from all his menial train, 
Travers'd the wood and pathless plain, 
A cottage lodg'd the royal guest : 
The Parthian clown brought forth his 
The King, unknown, his feast enjoy' 
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P^tiiL FABLES.' 129 

We countiy-folkt (the CIo\irn replies)- 
Cou'd ope our gracious monarch's eyes. 
The King, (as all 0|ir neighbours say) 
Might he (God bless him !) h4Te his way, so 

Is sound at heart and means our good. 
And he would do it if he cou'd. 
If truth in courts were not forbid. 
Nor kings nor subjects would be rid. 
Were he in pow'r we need not doubt him; 
But that transferr'd to those about him. 
On tliem he throws the regal cares; 
And what mind they ? Their own affairs. 
If such rapacious hands he trust. 
The best of men may seem unjust. 6o 

From kings to cobblers 'tis the same ; 
Bad servants wound their nuisters fame. 
In this our neighbours all agree; 
Would the King knew as mnch ds we ! 
Here he stopp'd short. Repose they sought. 
The Peasant slept, the Monamh thought. 

The Courtiers learn'd, at early dstwny 
Where their lost Sov 'reign was withdrawn. ' 
The guards' approach our host alarms; 
With gaudy coats th& cottage swarms, 70 

The crown and purple robes they bring. 
And prostrate fail before the King. 
The Clown was call'd; the ro)|al guest 
By due reward his thanks exprest. 
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Till here convening: hence^ ye Ctew, 
For now I know myself and yoii» 

Whene'er the royml car's engrost. 
State lies but little genins cost. 
The fav'rite then securely robs. 
And gleans a nation by his jobs. 
Franker and bolder grown in ill,. 
He daily poisons dares instil ; 
And, as his present risiwt suggest. 
Inflames or soothes the royal breast. 
Thus wicked mlnisten oppress, 
When oft the monarch OMuns redress. 

Would kings their prirate subjects hear 
A minister must talk with fear; 
If honesty oppotM his Tfews, 
He dar'd not innocence accuse ; 
'Twould keep him in such narrow bound, 

" -I J -•* ^^u* mmA ttrvnnor roftfound. 
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,jo, wita on«tiiog hair» 
-Aiict thus in secret growls his fear : 
Who knows but Troth, .in this disgui» 
May frustrate my hest-guarded lies ? 
Should she (thus miSK'd) admittance 1 
That very hour my ruin's sign'd. 

Now in his howl's contimi'd sound. 
Their words were iost« tlie voice was di 
Ever in awe of honest tongues. 
Thus ev'ry day he strain*d his lung&t 

Ithappen'd, in ill^omen'd hour. 
That Yap, unmindful of his poi^'r. 
Forsook his post, to love lnclin*d; 
A fav'rite bitch wasin the wind. 
By her seduc'd, in am'rous play^ ■ 
They frisk'd the joyous hours away^ 
Thus by untimely love pursuing, 
Like An'ony he sought his ruin. 
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:s my tenants shun my gat^; 
ch a stranger grown of late ? t6o 

1 me what offence they find: 
in they're not so well inclin'd. 
off your Cur, (the Farmer cries) 
ids your ears with daily lies: 
'ling insolence offends ; 
that keeps you from 3rour friends. 
It that saucy puppy checkt, 
ind again the same respect, 
ly him, he*U swear it too, 
our hatred is to you. 1 70 

•n from us your true estate ; 
it cursM Cur alone we hate. 
Squire heard Truth. Now Yap rush*d in -, 
le hall echoes with his din: 
ath prevaii'd; and, with disgrace^ 
I was cudgeli'd out of place. 176 
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FABLE VII: 

THE COUNTRYMAN AND JUPITER. 

■ ' ■ • -i 

To Myulf, 

^ou a friend (look round and spy) 

, so prepossess'd ^s I ? 

lults, so obvious to mankind, 

tial eyes could never find. 

umg Jilt M 



j^ Ur twit you with the want of mcrii 

r 'Tis not 80 strange that Fortune' 

l' Still perseveres to keep jou down. 

i Look rounds and see what others dc 

Would you be rich and honest too i 
Have you (like those she rais'd to j: 
Been op{>ortuneIy mean and base ? 
Have you (as times requir'd) reslgi 
Truth, honour, virtue, peace of mil 
( If these are scruples, give her o'er ; 

Write, practise morals, and be poo 

The gifts of Fortune truly rate. 
Then tell me what urould mend yoi 
If happiness on wealth were built. 
Rich rogues might comfort find in g 
As grows the misefs hoarded store. 
His fears, his wants, increase the nn 
Think, Gay, (what ne'er may be 
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In all the affluence you possess. 

You might not feel one care the lesa. 

Might jrou not then (like others) find 

With change of fortune change of mind ? 

Perhaps, profuse, beyond all rule. 

You might start out a glaring fool ; 

Your luxury might break all MUnds : 

Plate, table, horses, stewards, hounds, 40 

Might swell your debts ? then, lust of play 

No regal income can defray. 

Sunk is all credit, writs assail. 

And doom your future life to jail. 

Or were you dignify 'd with pow'r. 
Would that ^vert one pensive hour? 
You might give avarice its swing. 
Defraud a nation, blind a king: 
Then from the hirelings in your cause« 
Tho' daily fed with false applause, 50 

Could it a real joy impart i 
Great guilt knew never joy at heart. 

Is happiness your point in view i 
(I mean th' intrinsic and the true) 
She nor in camps or courts resides. 
Nor in the humble cottage hides; 
Yet found alike in every sphere; 
Who finds content will find her there. 

O'erspent with toil, beneath the shade, 
A Peasant rested on his spade. 6o 
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And ev'ry day renews my care, 

Jove heard the discontented stn 
And thus rebuk'd the munn*ring ; 

Speak out your wants, tben^ he 
Unjust complaints the GodsofiRsa 
If you rppine at partial Fate^ 
Instruct me what could mend youi 
Mankind in ev'ry station see. 
What wish you i tell me what yoi 

So said, upborne upon a cloud. 
The Clown survey 'd the anxious c 

Yon' face of Care, says Jove, be 
His bulky bags are fill'd with gold 
See with what joy he counts it o'e; 
That sum to-day hath swell'd his s 

Were I that map, (the Peasant ( 
What blessing codld I ask beside ? 

Hold, sav* f hA flfsA • «-*• » * 
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Want ever stares him in the dee, 
•And fear anticipates dbg^race : 
With conscious guilt he saw him sttrC ; 
Extortion gnaws his throbbing heart ; 
And never, or in thought or dream. 
His breast admits one happy gleam. 

May Jove, he cries, reject my pray'r. 
And guard my life from goilt and care I 
My soul abhors that wretch's fate. 
keep me in my humble state I 

But see, amidst a gaudy crowd. 
Yon' minister so gay and proud; 
On him what happiness attends. 
Who thus rewards his grateful friends ! 
First take the glass, the God replies ; 
Man views the world with partial eyes. 

Good Gods ! exclaims the startled wight. 
Defend me from this hideous sight ! 
Corruption with corrosive smart 
Lies cank'ring on his guilty heart: 
I see him with polluted hand 
Spread the contagion o'er the Iand« 
Now Av*rice with insatiate jaws. 
Now Rapine with her harpy claws. 
His bosom tears. His conscious breast 
Groans with a load of crimes opprest. 
See him, mad and drunk with pow'r. 
Stand tott'ring on Ambition'» tow'r. 

M irj 
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The change^ O Jove 1 I disayow ; 
Still be my lot the spade and plough. 

He next, confirm'd by speculation. 
Rejects the lawyer's occupation ; 
For he the statesman seem'd in part. 
And bore similitude of heart. 
Nor did the soldier's trade inflame 
His hopes with thirst of sppil and fame 
The miseries of war he moum'd ; 
Whole nations into desarts turn'd. 

By these have laws and rights been b 

By these was freebom man enslav'd : 

When battles and invasion cease. 

Why swarm they in the lands of peace 

Such change (says he) may I decline; 

The scithe and civil arms be mine ! 

Thus, weighing life in each conditio! 
The rinwn t.r:»uj — » • 
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L bounteous V,t.^ and Ai" 
Threat o""*"*'"^*,! of «ade. 

•r«*'»«'°^Sin other tf*' 
V7hati»'t'"'°\'^'loty »»««>»• 
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When naval traffic ploughs the mai 
'Who shares not in the merchant's ga: 
'Tis that supports the regal state. 
And makes the farmer's heart elate : 
The num'rous flocks that clothe the la 
Can scarce supply the loom's demand : 
Prolific culture glads the fields. 
And the bare heath a harvest yields. 

Nature expects mankind should sha 
The duties of the public care. 
Who's born for sloth ? • To some we 
The ploughshare's annual toil assign* 
Some at the sounding anvil glow ; 
Some the swift-sliding shuttle throw : 
Some, studious of the wind and tide. 
From pole to pole our commerce guid 
Some (taught by industry) impart 
With hands end feet the works of art 



Z'""^ to the who,! ^"""^n endf, 
■*"'' When in .Jl v °' *"«*»; 

'^^e ornament tfcJ ^ *"«>'y 
I'M they tft.;,"^'"** and Jaw, ' 

;''o«'«wi,h,„''^""«fcod.. 
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Well, Jfuss, V3«, 

To benefit the public do ? 

The Cat replies : These teeth/ 11 
With vigilance shall serve the cam 
The mouse, destroy 'd by my pursui 
No longer shall your feasts pollute 
Nor rats, from nightly ambuscadie, 
;) With wasteful toeth your stores ioi 

;'| I grant J says Man, to gen*ral vst 

Your parts and talents may condq 
4 For rats and mice purloin our grai 

T And threshers whirl the flail in va 

j Thus shall the Cat, a foe to spoil, 

-t Protect the farmer*s honest toil. 

Then turning to the Dog, he cr 
Well, Sir, be next your merits ti 
Sir, says the Dogj by self-appl 
We seem to own a friendless can 
«— «w tnft. if distr 



ii 



f mi Urn WABLtB, 143 

Might not yoar flocks in safety fecd^ 

Were I to guard the fleecy breed ? 

Did I the nightly watches keep, 

Ck)uld thieves invade you while you sleep f 

The Man replies : 'lis just and right; 
Rewards such service should requite. 
So rare, in property, we find 
Trust uncomipt among mankindj 
That taken in a public view. 
The first distinction is your due. no 

Such merits all reward transcend : 
Be then my comrade and my friend. • ' 

Addressing now the ^ly: From you 
What public service can accrue^? 
From me! (the flutt- ring insect said) 
I thought you knew me better bred. 
Sir, I 'm a gentleman. Is't fit 
That I to industry submit ? 
Let mean mechanics, to be fed, . 
By bus'ness earn ignoble bread. 120 

Lrost in excess of daily joys. 
No thought, no care, my life annoys. 
At noon (the lady's matin hour) 
I sip the tea's delicious fiow'r,- 
Oncates luxuriously I dine. 
And drink the fragrance of the vine. 
Sjtudious of elegance and ease. 
Myself alone 1 seek to please. 



Had not some hand, with skill and toil, 
To raise the tree prepared the soil ? 
Consider, Sot, what would ensue. 
Were all such worthless things as you. 
YouM soon be forced (by hunger stung) 
To make your dirty meals on dung, 
On which such despicable need, 
IJnpity'd, is reduced to feed. 
Besides, vain selfish Insect, learn, 
(If you can right and wrong discern) 
That he who, with industrious zeal. 
Contributes to the public weal. 
By adding to the common good. 
His own hath rightly understood. 
So saying, with a sudden blow 
He laid the noxious vagrant low. 
Crush'd in his luxury and pride, 
.w^% ^. ^■^ *Ua rktihlir dv'd. 
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FABLE IX. 

THE JACKAL^ LEOPARD, AND OTHElt BEASTS. 

^ ■ . , I ,'"■■■ ; :'.■ ■ == 

To a modern Po^tician, 

ORAMT corruption sways mankind; 
hat int*rest, too, perverts the mind ; 
hat bribes have blinded common sense^ 
)il'd reason, truth, and eloquence : * 
jfrant you, toOj our present crimes 
in equal those of former times, 
gainst plain facts shall I engage ? 
> vindicate our righteous age? 
enow that in a modem fist 

'ibes in full energy subsist. lo 

nee then these arguments prevail, 
nd itching palms are still so frail, 
ence Politicians, you suggest, * 
louid drive the nail that goes the best ; 
hat it shows parts and penetration, 
o ply men with the right temptation. 
To this I humbly must dissent, - 
remising no reflection's meant. 
Does justice or the client's sense 
each lawyers either side's defence ? 29 

he fee givei eloquence its spirit; 
hat only is the client's merit* 
Folume III, N 



But does that vindicate the devil ? 
Besides, the more mankind are pn 
The less the devil's parts are shov 
Corruption's not of modern date; 
It hath been try'd in ev^ry state. 
Great knaves of old their pow'r hi 
By places, pensions, bribes, dispei 
By these they glory'd in success. 
And impudently dar'd oppress; 
By these despoticly they sway'd. 
And slaves extoll'd the hand that j 
Nor parts nor genius were employ 
j By the^e alone were realms destroy 

j Now see these wretches in disgri 

j Stripp'd of their treasures, pow'r, ; 

j View 'em abandon'd and forlorn, 

I Expos'd to just reproach and scorn, 

What now is all vour nride. voor b 
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Press foremost who shall fintaoco*:.:.. 
Your selfish jobs, your paltry ▼iewa," 
Your narrow schemes, your^brewh <if trualy 
And want of talents -to be just. 

What fools were th^e amidst thiir.pow*rl 
How thoughtless of their ad^rse faourl 
What friends were made ? A hireUnf berd^ 
For temporary votes prefiefr'd. '> 
Was it these sycophants tagist 
Your bounty swell'd a nation's debt ? 60 

You're bit: for these, like Swiss>. attend; 
No longer pay no longer friend. 

The lion is (beyond dispute) 
Allow'd the most majestic, brute ; 
His valour and hisgen'roos mind • 
P rove hi m superior of his kind : 
Yet to jackals (as 'tis averr'd) 
Some lions have their pow'v'trknsfen'd ; 
As if the parts of pimps and: spies , . ■ ' 
To govern forests could snffice. - " • • ^ 

Once studipiis of his private good, 
A proud Jackal oppress'd the wood; 
To cram his own insatiate jaws, • * 
Invaded property tfnd laws. «... 

The forest groans with discontent, ■ 
Fresh wrongs the gen'ral hate fbmdhi 
The spreading murmurs reach'd his ear ; 
His secret hours were vez'd with fear. 

Cay.3 N y 
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And all my clam'rous foes despise. 
To make the gen'rous beasts his 

j He cringes, fawns, and condescend 

But those repuls'd his abject court. 
And scorn'd oppression to support. 
Friends must be had. He can't sut 

\ Bribes shall new proselytes enlist ; 

. I But these nought weigh'd in honest 

For bribes confess a wicked cause : 

I . Yet think not ev*ry paw withstands 

What hath prevail'd in human hand 

A tempting turnip's silver skin1 
Drew a base Hpg thro' thick and thi 
Bought with a Stag's delicious haunt 
The mercenary Wolf was staunch : 
The convert Fox grewwarm and hei 
A pullet gain'd him to the party : 
The golden pippin in his fist. 
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As rats, befbre the mansion falls. 
Desert late hospitable walls, . 
In shoals the servile creatures run. 
To bow before the rising sun. 

The Hog with warmth expressed his seal. 
And was fbr hanging those that steal ; 
But hop'd, tho' low, the pabUc hoard 
Might half a turnip still afford. ** 

Since saving measures werepvofest;' - ' \ 
A lamb's head was the Wolf*« request. 
The Fox submitted, if to towH 
A gosling would be deem*d too. moch. 
The Monkey thought htsgrin and chatter 
Might ask a nut, or some Mich matter. 120 

Ye hirelings I hence, (the Leopard cries) 
Your venal conscience I despise. ' 
He who the public good Intends, - 
By bribes needs never purchase friends* 
Who acts this jMt, Ibis opcn-'^art, " 
Is propt by ev'ry hontet heaM!. ■ . * ■ 
Corruption now too late has show*d ' ' 
That bribes are aJwars ifM>estow»d.' - 
By you your bubbled master's Kiuj^, 
Time-serving tools-, not friends^ are bought. 1 p 
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fl courts the pracucc oisauun 
id at all times I'll avow. 
>Utic8 1 know 'tis wrong; 
riendship may be kept too long ; 
.nd what they call the prudent part, 
is to wear int'rest next the heart. 
As the times take a different face. 
Old friendships should to new give pi 
I know, too, you have many foes, 
That owning you is sharing those ; 
That ev'ry knave in ev'ry station. 
Of high and low denomination. 
For what you speak, and what you n 
Dread you at once, and bear you spii 
Such freedoms in your works are sh< 
They cann't enjoy what's not their < 
All dunces, too, in church and state 
In frothy nonsense show their hate j 
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GoadGodi! by wlial apoivVful race 
( For blockheiiil:! may have poiv'r anil place} 
Are scandals raia'd, and libels wrif, 
To prove yoar honesty and wit I 
Think wilhyouiscir; ihose worlliy men, 
"VoQ know have suRer'd by your pen j 
from tliem you've nothing bu' your due, 
tram hence, 'lis plain, your friends are fun-. 
£xcepl myself, I know of none. 
Besides llie wise and good alone, ■ 

To net ihe caae in fairer light. 
My Fable ^hali the leatrecite. 
Which, (Tho'unltkeourpifientsule) 
I for the moral's sate teUle. . : 

A Bee of cunning, notofparls, . -■., 

Luxurious, negllgenl of arts, 

Greedy of pow'r bul more of gain, 
Corruption sow'd ihrougboul the hive : 
By pelly rogues the gr^al oiicithrive. 

Aspow'rand ivesltb hi9 views supply'd,.. 
'Tivasseen In overbearingpride. i \ 

\Vilh bim loud impudence had merit; li 
TheBeeof conscience wanted spirit; ■ ■■ 
And tboscwho follow'd honour's rule* 
Were laugh'd to scorn for squeamiih fools. 
Wealth claim'd distinction, favour, g/at-e, 
And poverty alone was base. 






Waste jifc in low meclmfiic trtv 
Let us (says he) to geniin bom. 
The drudgery of our fcthen seorn. 
The Wasp and drone, you inutt tignt,' • 
Live with more eleganot Uum Wf . . l. 

Like gentlemen thty 9pott and play ; 

No business interrupts the day.' 

Their hours to I uxury they ghr«, . - j : 

And nobly on their neighbours liT«Sr - 

A stubborn Bee, amosg^the'swarm,." i- 

With honest indignvtioil warm. 

Thus from his celt with Mai npiyU: ~^ 

I slight thy frowns, and hate tl^ j^rid^, 
The laws oubnitive riglyt^pfbtactf • 
Offending thee, I thoseraspcou ^ ■ 
Shall luxury corrupt tft»4brve> 
And none against Ai».tbf rant 8triTe^ 

£xert th# hnnrki*«> m^ mm.....^.^ ; . 
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That raisM our sires to pow'r and £uDe. 

3e virtuous; save yourselves ftom shame. So 

(Cnow that, in selfish ends pursuing, 

You scramble for the public ruin. 

He spoke ; and from bis cell dismiss'd. 
Was insolently scoff'd and hiss'd. 
With him a fKend or two retign'd. 
Disdaining the degenerate kind. . 

These Drones, (says he) these insects vile, 
[I treat them in their proper style) 
May for a time oppress the state : 
rhey own our virtue by their hate; 90 

By that our merits they reveal,^ 
A.nd recommend our public xeal ; 
Disgrac'd by this corrupted crew. 
We're honour*d by the virtuous few. 94 



FABLE XI. 

TBE PACKHORSB AND THE CARKIER. 

To a young Nobleman* 

Bboin, my Lord, in early youth. 

To suffer, nay, encourage truth ; 

And blame me not for disrespect. 

If I the flatt'rer's style reject ; 

With that, by menial tongues supply 'd. 

You're daily cocker'd up in pride. 



JLet virtue prove yuu }$ic«iij wn- 

Tho' with less plate their sideboan 
Their conscience always was their qv 
They ne'er at levees meanly fawn'd. 
Nor was their honour yearly pawn'd ; 
Their hands, by no corruption stain 
The ministerial bribe disdain'd ; 
Thc^ serv'd the crown with loyal zej 
Yet, jealous of the public weal. 
They stood the bulwark of pur laws. 
And wore at heart their country's cai 
By neither place or pension bought. 
They spoke and voted as they thougl 
Thus did your sires adorn their seal j 
And such alone are truly great. 

If you the paths of learning sltght. 
You're but a dunce in stronger light 
In foremost rank the coward plac'd. 



honour on yourself depends; 
^int nol jfoar coroiiel cm hide 
Assuming ignoranire Biid pride, 
ling by siudy must be won ; 

Superior wortbyotitHnk rttiuireti 
*" at matiVindreieres yoorsirtir ■ ■ 

If joudegen'rale from yoof r»te, ■ .1 

"Their merits heighien your disgrace. 
A Carrier, eViy nighl and mom, 
^au]d see his ho nea eat their com: 
This sunk the hoailet'a vails, 'lit true. 
But then his horses had iheir doe. 

Small gain iiould rise from grealei plafes. 

The manger now had all ill measure; 
He heard 'the grinding teeth w.lh pleasuiej 
When all at once confusion rung. 
They sr.orled, jaallcd, tnt, and Hung, 
A Parkhorse lurn'd hit head aside, 
Foaming, his eyeballs sweird -niih pride. 

Good Gods I (aays he) how hard's my ht ! 
Is then my high descent forgot t 
Reduc'd 10 drudg'ry ar.d dis-grace, 
(A life uurtorthyof my race> 



Kick'd by old am i so moMi s luc • 
My honour suffers by the blow. 
Newmftfket speaks my gnndsfrt^ hatfy 
All jockies still revefo his name : 
There yearly are his triumphs told^ 
Theire all his massy plates enroll'd. 
Whene'er led forth upon the plain. 
You saw him with a liv'ry train« • 
Returning, too, with laurels cfown'd,! 
You heard the drums and tru mpe ts som 
Let it then. Sir, be understoody 
Respect's my due, fori have blood. 

Vainglotioitt Fool ! (the Carrier ciy'i 
Respect was never paid to pride. 
Know 'twas thy giddy wilftil heart 
Reduc'd thee to this slavish part. 
Did not thy headstrong youth disdain 
To learn the con4uct of the rein ? 
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\ v..r»s death wasl^^o^vn, 

^.iftbcestateh ^^^,est 

'Thega-es-sout.^^ 

The decent joy ^ ^^^^y gtew> 



Seem to amicipaic n«v.» ©-.— 

Would you, when thieves are known i 
Bring forth your treasures in the road i 
Would not the fool abet the stealth. 
Who rashly thus exposed his wealth? 
Yet this you do, whef.e'er you play 
Among the gentlemen of prey. 

Could fools to keep their own contrive, 
On what, on whom, could gamesters thi 
Is it in charity you game, 
To save your worthy gang from shame? 
Unless you furnish'd- daily bread. 
Which way co -ild idleness be fed ? 
Could these professors of deceit 
Within the law no longer cheat. 
They must run bolder risks for prey, 
And strip the travMler on the way. 
Thus in your annual rents they share. 



"fast you not by mean lies evade 
^o-morrow's dons from ev*ry trade ? 
^y promises so often paid, 
8 yet your tailor's biH defray -d ? 
tf ust you not pitifully fawn 
To have your butcher's writ withdnram f 
!*his must be done. In debts of play 
Tour honour suffers no delay : - 
.nd not this year's and next year's rpnt 
*he sons of rapine can content; * 50 

Look round, the wrecks of play- behold, 
states dismember*d, mortgag'd, sold ( 
heir owners now to jails confin'd, 
how equal poverty of mind, 
ome, who the spoil of knav^ were made, 
00 late attempt to learn their trade, 
ome, for the folly of one bourj 
ecome the dirty tools of povv'r, -»■ 
nd, with the mercenary list, 
pon court-charity subsist. ia 

You'll find at last this maxim true, 
ools are the game which knaves pursue. - 
The forest (a whole cent'ry's shade; 
rust be one wasteful ruin made : 
o mercy's shewn to age or kind ; 
he general massacre is tign'd. 
he park, too, shares the dreadful fate, 
or duns grow louder at the gate. 
Cay,2 u 
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And £cno gnnuaiwaMB^* ^^ .. — . . 

To see the detoUtioii tprnd^ 
Pan drops a tear and hai^ fais headr ^ 
His bosom now^witli fnnr|>iinis; ' ^ , ^ 
i^eneath bis hoof the dice be tpynia. •. • 
Cards, too, in pedvish pastKm torn;* . 
The sport of whixiing winds are.bonMu 

To snails invet'rate bate I bear, - * 
Who spoil the rerdure of the year; 
The caterpillar I detest. 
The blooming Spring's vbracSons pest 
The locust, too, whose nv'nous Iniid 
Spreads sudden famine o*er the Isnd. ' 
Bat what are these ? The dice's thims 
At once hath laid a forest low. 
The cards are dealt, the bet is made, - 
And the wide pari^ hath lost its shade. 
Thus is my kii^gdom's pride-defiK'd, 
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Han all the hungry insect nee 
)Ribin'd can in an age deface. 
Poitane>- by chance, who near him pul» 
erheard the vile aspersion cast. ]oo 

Why, Pan, (says he) what's all this rant? 
is ev'ry conntry-bubble's cant, 
n I the patroness of vice ? 
1 1 who cog or palm the dice? 
d I the shufi9ing art leveal,. 
» mark the cards, or range the deal ? 
all th' employments men pursue, . 
nind the least what gamesters do. 
lere may (if computation's just) 
le now and then my conduct trust. i lo 

•lame the fool, for what can I, 
hen ninety-nine my pow'r defy ? 
lese trust alone their fingers* ends^ 
id not one sta^e on me depends, 
hene'er the gamine-board is set, 
vo classes of mank jnd are met ; ■ - 
It if we count the greedy race, 
le knaves fill up th? greater space, 
is a gross error held in schools 
lat Fortune always favours fools. , 1 20 

play it neverbears dispute; 
lat doctrine these fell'd oaks confute, 
len why to me such rancour sho^wr ? 
is Folly, Pan« that is thy foe. 

Oig 
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jib; Of all the burdens man must bearj 

I I !■! Time seems most galling and seven 

; 1*1 i ' Beneath this grievous load oppress'c 

I j , We daily meet some friend distress' 

: W hat can one do ? I rose at nine 

; 'Tis full six hours before we dine : 

I Six hours ! no earthly thing to do 1 

if Would J had doz'd in bed till two. 

A pamphlet is before him spread. 
And almost half a page is read; 
Tir'd with the study of the day. 
The flutt'ring sheets are toss'd awa) 
He opes his snuff-box, hums an air^ 
Then yawns, and stretches in his cY 
;■ Not twenty, by the minute-hand 

Good Gods ! says he, my watch mu 
How muddling 'tis on books to pore 
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Pvlll. TABLEl, 

To [lie ntii colTeeJiouae ho speedi. 
Takes up ihe news, eonw scraps lie readt.- 
Baunt'ring from chair to chair he Irill*^ i 
Now drinks hii lea, now bites liis naill. 
He spies a partiierof his woe; 
By chal afflictisuB lighter grow : 
Eiich other's grie ranees thcjr shair. 
And Ihustlipir dreadful hours compare : 

Says Tom, Since all men mint contcu 
That Time lies heavy, moreorlcM, 
Why should il be so hard lo gel. 
Till two, a party at Fiquel i 
Play might relieve |he lagging mwn t 
By cards long wintry nights are tKurite. 
Does not guadrillcamuiielhefdir, i • 

Night after nighl Ihroughoul the year? 
Vapours and spleenfargol, al play 
They cheat uncounted houtsaway. 

My case, says Will, then must be hard. 
By want of skill from play debarr'd. 
Couitiets kilt Time hy i-arioua ways; 
Dependence wears out half their days. 
How happy these, whoic Time ne'er stands! 
Attendance takes it otf Iheirlianda. 
Were it not tor this culsed show'r. 
The Parli had whi I'd away an hour. 
At courl, wiihouL or plate or view, 
I ii\\\y lose an hour or two. 



i* rom SIX tin ten i unless in sieep, 
One cannot spend the hours so cheap. 
The comedy's no sooner done, 
But some assembly is begun ; 
Loit'ring from room to room I stray. 
Converse, but nothing hear or say : 
Quite tir'd, from fair to fair I roam. 
So soon ! I dread the thoughts of hom< 
From thence, to quicken slow-pac*d I 
Again my tavern friends invite: 
Here, too, our earl^y mornings pass. 
Till drowsy sleep retard the glass. 

Thus they tUeir wretched life beiha 
And make each other's case their own 
Consider, Friends, no hour rolls o; 
But something of your grief is gone. 
Were you to schemes of bus'ness brec 
Did you the paths of learning tread. 
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Bui most, what each had done for maoi 

Ftulus assumes a haughty air, 

Just like our purseproud iellows herp. 

Let kings, (sayihe) let cobblenicU, 
Whose gifts among mankind excel. ■ ■ 
Consider counsi what draws their train? 
Think you 'tis loyalty or gain I 
That statesman has the slrongeit hold 
■Whose tool of polilicE is gold; 
By that, in former reigns, 'tis laid 
The knave in poiv'r balh senates led: 
By thai atone he away'd debates, 
Enrich'd himself, and beggat'd stales. ,, 
Forego your boast. You must concluda 
Thai's most ei^leeni'd that's inoil puriU'd. 
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Without re»pcv^, -. 
His solitary day descends. 

You inigl^t, says Cupid, doubt my 
My knowledge, too, in human hearti 
Should I the pow'r of gold dispute. 
Which great examples might confutes 
I know when nothing else prevails, 

. ., Persuasive money seldom faiJs ; 

:\', That beauty, too, (like other wares) 

ij Its price, as veil as conscience, bea 

Then marriage (as of late profest) 

Is but a money-job at best« 

Consent, compU..Dce may besold; 

But love's beyond the price of gold^ 

Smugglers there are who, by retail, 

Expose what tliey call Love to sale 

buch bargains are an arrant cheat : 

You purchase flatt'ry and deceit. 

-- i>n«,A Avpr irv 
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PABLES. l€fj 

hath every bliss in store; . 
Iship, and 'tis something more. 
r ev'ry wish they give: 
jw love is not to h'vc. 

or money, (Time reply 'd) 
I the question to decide, 140 

ir the prize : on both intent, • 
i neglected or mispent* 
• measure vital space, 
ut years to human race. 
: priz'd, and seldom sought, 
le love and gold are nought, 
the miser time errploy ? 
see him life enjoy ? 

>ook, the hoards he won « 

r'd by his lavish son. ; 150 

jseful arts are gain'd ; 
earning, wisdom^ isattain'd. 

would think (since such my pow'r) 

knew an idle hour ? 
md so swift I fly, 

more fugitive than I, 
not heard coquettes complain 
lonth?, years, mispent in vain ? 
nisus'd they pine and waste, 

sweet pleasures never taste. iC;3 

direct their time aright, 

ealth their hopes excite. 



He spoke.* The Gods no more contc 
A nd his superior gift confest. 
That Time (when truly understood) ■ 
Is the most precious earthly good. 

FABLE XIV. 

THE OWL, THE SWAM, THE COCK, Tl 
ASS, AND THE PARMER 



Ta a Mother* 
Conversing with your sprightly boy 
Your eyes have spoke the Mother's jo; 
With what delight I've heard you que 
Their sayings in imperfect note ! 

I grant, in body and in mind 
Nature appears profusely kind. 
Trust not to that. Act you your par 
imnrint iust morals on their heart; 



■rmttl. .»AIL15. 

That this shall plead, the nexi riiall fighl. 
The last assert ihe church's rjglil. ., . 

-I Lcnsure not the fond inWnl ; -.... 

Consider, all your son^ art lot. 

One day (tlie lale's by Manial peim'd) 
A father thus sddrcM'd hii friend t 
To tnin my bay, and-call fonh sens*. 
You know I'veiluckat noexpcncei 
I've try'd him in the sev'rai atls; — 

(The lad, nodoubt, halh latent parts) 
Yet trying all, he nolhiDg Itnowi, 
Bui, crab-like, ralhei backward goM. ''' 
Teach me what yelromnliK undone J ' ■■" 
'Xls your advice bhall Hit my ion, 

Sir, says llia fneiiil, I've weigh'd the nffltlei: 
Excuse nte, for 1 scoru ta llattci : 
Make htm incir Ihliik hi&^nius clieckt) 

Perhaps (aacammonly 'tia known) 
Jle heard th' advice, and IodIi his oivn. 

Tliebuy warns wit; he'i.sem to school, 
Where learning but itnptDves the Fool : ' ■ 

The college next must give him parts, 

Whelber he blunders at the har. 
Or DWBE his infjmy to war; 



Thus ministere have royal boons 
Conferr'd on blockheads and buffooi 
In spite of nature, merit, wit. 
Their friends for ev'ry post were fit 

But now let ev'ryMuae confess 
That merit finds its due success. 
Th' examples of our days regard ; 
Where's virtue seen without rewa 
Distinguished and in place you fine 
Desert and worth of ev'ry kind. 
Survey the rev'rend bench, and se 
Keligion, learning, piety : 
The patron, ere he recommends. 
Sees his own image in his friend's 
Is honesty disgrac'd and poor? 
What is't to us what was before • 

We all of times corrupt have ht 
'*'*•"- •»'»t*»^ minions were nrefei 



ravidcd that hi; clfrk was good, 
/hat Ihn" he nolhing underslood ? 
1 church and state the sorry race 

ren more cDiiBpicuouB fools in place. 
uch heads as Itien a treaty made, 
lad bungled in the cobblei's trade. 

Consider, Palrotis, thdl such elves 

upose your folly with themselves. 
Hs four's, as 'tis Ilir paroDI's care, 
'o fix each genius in its sphere, 
'our partial haiid can wealth dispense, 

ul never give a bloc); head sense. 

An Owl of magtstnial ii& 

if solemn voice, oTbrow aortac, 
Lssnm'd the pride of bumUi race, 
Lnd bore his wisdom i> his fiKC> 
lol lo depreciate ieimedifgriM,. 
've seen a pedant look •• wile* - 

Within a barn, from nti*e tmit^i, . 
IcKora'd the woild, hiwwlf •dmii'd] . , 
iQd, likeanancitDt lagc.fWQtal.'^., ,-,, 
'he fbllies public lif« nvealfri-:.' - 

FhilosophenofoU, beictldi:. 
'heir country's fputb to Kieaoe bnd, 
'heii manners forin'd ibrcT'iytMIioD, ;. . 
,nd deslin'd each bit occopalion. 
Vben Xenopbon, by noBiben bnv'd, ' " 
ietreated, and a pe^le wv'd, 

C^-1 P U 



And, copying the Socratic rui«. 
Set up for master of a school. 
Dogmatic jargon learnt by heart. 
Trite sentences, hard terms of art^ 
To vulgar ears seem*d so profound. 
They fancy'd learning in the soand. 

The school had fame ; the crowded ] 
With pupils swarm'dbf ev'ry race. 
With these the Swan's maternal care 
Had sent her scarce-fledg'd cygnet hei 
The Hen (tho* fond and loath to part] 
Here lodg'd tlie darling of her heart : 
The Spider, of mechank kind, 
Aspir'd to science more refin'd; 
The Ass learnt metaphors and tropes, 
Bttt most on music fix'd his hopes. 

The pupils, now advanced in aff. 
Were call'd to tread life's busy stage ; 



The Cocli shall mighty wealih allain : 
Go, seek iton the slormjr main. 

The court shall be the Spidef a sphere : 
Power, fortune, shall reward hira there. 

In masic-B art the Ass's feme 
Shall emulate Core I U'} name. 

Each look the pari that he advis'd. 
And all were equally despis'd. 
A Farmer, at his folly mov'd. 
The dull preceptor thus reprov'd ; 

Blockhead (says he), by what you've do 
One would have thought 'em each your sor 
FoTpMrenti, totheirolBpriBgbliBiI, 
Consult norparti nor tnmpf niMl, 
But ev'u in inbiKf deen^.:,'- 
Whatthii, whaC.th' othCT f .rialHifc 
Had you with judgmeiu w«igV4tbe erne. 
Their genius tbn* had «s'i| lMpplM»; 
The swan had Iean'^ltw,^ailprttn; . 
Ttie Cock had play'dibesoIdiafHfm^.. 
The Spider In ttew«i)«l>'(nd*< f 

With credit bod a f(fN«M,M^»f! . ' - 
But for the foal, in ey't?t:la«it .. 
Ttw btockbead had ■ppeu'd la Au. 



10 a f9Qr Man, 
CoKsiDER man in er'ry ephere* 
Then tell me, is your lot severe ? 
'Tis murmur, discontent, distrust. 
That makes you wretched. God is ju 

I grant that hunger most be fed. 
That toil, too, earns thy daily bread. 
What then ? Thy wants are seen and 
But ev'ry mortal feels hit own* 
We're bom a restless needy crew: 
I!.. 6bow me the happier man than you. 

;| Adam, tho' blest above his kind^ 

'.; j For want of social woman pin'd. 

Eve's wants the Subtle serpent saw^ 
Her fickle taste transgress'd the law: 
Thus fell our sire, and th»ir Ai»^ — 
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Fan n. FABLES. 

What virions wants on pow'raiisnd f 

Who hath not heard the rich complain 

Of surfeits and corporeal pain ? 'i' 

He, barr'd from ev'ry useof ivealth, 

Envies the ploughman's strenglh and hraUfa. 

Fiiuls a!l the miseriei of life; 
Domestic jars and jealous fear 
Inibtltcr all liis days with care. ^ 

This wants an heir ; the line is lost : "" 

Why was that vainmlai! engrott? 
Canst thou di&cern another's mlDd ?' 
What is'tyoucnvy! SoryibliMd.'' - - ' 
Tell Envy, wbenihewMMtiiM>;',''>"V - 
Tliat tbouianda want what you Mjby. " 

The dinner must IM'dillfVatMKi: ■'-■■ 
Where's (his TeiatiaufTwntpltfUl^f' 
Unlessthe sliulking Cur l» Mugtit-,' 
The sirloin^ tpotPi, and rihfii'ftuftv' 
Thu»»aid(foriQTeroB^ltHblt1(fit ' '• 
That I the CookiKifd't aaiSioMIt};'''. 
With all the fuiyoficm*, ■:";.'' 

Her cooler kitchen Nan fbnoofc : ■ 
The broomilick o'er her head she waVeS;' 
She sweats, she stamp!, sh« pufl^, stt'e'r^Vts; 
ThesneakingCuCbelbteherflles; ' 
Sbei^histlcg, calltj fairqice^iIitttiH. 



Am I for life by compact bmind 
Tolreadthe wheel's eternal round J 
Inglorious (ask ! of all our race 
Ko ilave fa half so mean and base. 
HaJ Fate a kinder lot siaign'd, 
And form'd mc? ofthe lipdog kind, 
I then, in higher life emploj-'d. 
Had indolence and ease tnjoy'd; 
And, like a gentleman, carest. 
Bad been ihelaiiysfiv'riie guest; 
Or were I sprung from Epanlel lint, 
■Was his sagQcious nostril mine, 
Byrne. Iheir nercr-erringguide. 
Prom wood and plain their feasts Eupply'd, 
Knighis, squirts, attendant on m> pace, 
Bad shat'd the pleasures of ihe thaw. 
Endu'd with native strengtii and &», 



Ptn II. r*BLi!s. 

To him all creaturei riibuie pay. 
And luxury emploja his day. 

An Ox by cha:icc o'erheaiil his iiiDsn, 
And thus rchuk'd cEieUi;' itonc: 

Dale youat pnrliai Faie rtplne ? 
How kind'a your lot tnmpar'd wiih mine 
iJecreed loioii, thEbart'rous knifc 
Hath se; er'd me from social life ; 
Urg'dby the slimuialing goad, 
I drag the cuiiibious waggon's load! 
'Tis miiielo tame theslubbarn plain. 
Break the stiff soil, and houae the grjin J 
■yet I ivilhoul a mumiur bear 
The various labours of the year. 
Bui ihcii] conaider, Uietoneday 
(Perhaps the hour's notfar a^vay) 
You, by thffdulies of 3-Qur posi, 
Slialt turn the spit wben I'm tbeUMlj 
And fbt reward Dullshvetbefeut... . 
I mean, shall pick my bones alleast. 

Till now, ih' asionish'd Cur replies, 
I touk'il on all with envious eyes. 
How false we judge by ivliatappeutil 
All creatures feel their lev'ial cares. 
Ifihusyod' migliiy beitt cotnplnini, i- 
Perhaps man knows superior paim. '■ <' 

Think on the Ox, and learn cunieni. 



i-.AuHA, niEihinW you're nvernEce 
True , flaifry ia a Ihocking vice ; 
leisure, ivhene'erihepraiae isjuM, 

One may coramenit wilhom disguit. 

Am 1 a privilege deny'd, 

Indulg-d by ev'ry tongue beside ? 

Bow singular are all your Ways [■ 

If 'lis offence such (ruihs lo tell 
"Whydoyourme,i,Bthu.ex«!? 

Since then I dare nol epeak my mind 
A irulh torspicuous to mankind ; 
Tho' in full luBire.er'ry grace 
Di..inguishyo.rccl«t*alfacei 
Tho' heauiiej of inlerior ray 



Ihall, like a womm in mere spile, 
iet beauty in a moral lighl. 

Tho" sucb reveiige miKht shock (lie ear 
>r many a celebraled Uir, 

cnean that ^upecOcial lace 
tVhose ihoughlB ne'ei reach beyond iheit face, 
What's that to you f I buLdi^picase 
Such evec-gitlish ears as these. 
Virtue can brook the thoughts of age. 
Thai Uils the same'thto' eF'ry ilage. 
Tha' you by time must sufler more 
Than ever woman losi before, 
Toage ii such indiS'reiKeiboifn, 
Aa if four face wcie not your ova. • 

Wereyouby Antaniowutv^' 

Oriiilnatlveslrengtttof tbouste, .. 
That Ihua, wiiboutcufKeniiH^bli . 
Youviewyounelfby BeaMiL'iltgbl?. , 

Tboseeyesoftodirlaearay,, . , 
What are they ;..p^N)d'riii^.jwxtaI cj^y. 
Those fealurei, qfUtiq beayii'ly.,iiiquUi .. 
Shall, like my coa^r earth gro)* (^d;.,'. . 
LikecomDwnstaii'lbeliiieitfloir^ ., 
Muitfeel thehoary )«4i«aa'>p«n.'Ej-. . 

How weak, how vain, i» hiunan prUi ■ ' 
Dares man upoit hinwilfcpiiSdef' > - 
Thewreich wboglorjeiinbltgtin..'. . .„ . 
Aina9KiheapioA.'U>pall^vKjD,i-"i„>,'i 



What's beautr? Call^ye that ^ourtl 
A flow'r that faiSes as -toon as biennis 
What's man in «H his boait of fwtf f 
Perhaps the tyra^ of a day. 

A like the lawitif Hfe take phiee •■ 
Thro' ev'ry branch of human nibe*' - - 
The monarch of long regal line 
^as rais'd from dii3t as fall at: mini. ' 
Xi^an he pour health iMohirvelDa? - ' 
'Or cool the fever's ^tlc#s palM? • > ' 
'Can he (worn down In Kature't ccnme 
New-brace his^feebfe nerves With fbitel 
•Can he, (how vain i» mortal po#^!) 
->>t retch 4ife beyond tbe^destin'd h(/utf 
Consider, Mm t wieigh well thyihail 



miL ■ fAfttt. i8r 

Methinks I scent lome rich rfpatt} 

he savour strengthens with the blast;' 

luff then, the promis'd feast iohalc; 

taste the carcass in the gale. So 

ear yonder trees the farmer't $tee4» 

rom toil and tv*rj dmdg'ry ftircd« 

Bth groa^'d his last. A daiotj tieitt f 

9 birds of taste delicionf neat* 

A Sexton, busy at his tnule, 

hear their chat suspeMb his tfttde.- 

eath struck him widsttub fiirtber thought^ 

lian merely as the fees he btougfat. 

'^as ever tWo such blnnd'ring fowls, 

brains and manners Irss than owls ! - 90 

ockheads, says lie, learn mere respect: 
now ye on whom ye thur reflect t 

this same grave (wlio does mcrrigfit 
ust own- the work is stitong and tight)- 
le 'Squire that yon' fiiir hall possett, 
3-night shall lay his bones^t rest., 
'hence could the gross mistake proceed 7 
le 'Squire was somewhat fait indeed. 

hat then; the meanest bird of prey 

ich want of sense could ne'er beiiay ;- 1 b(y 

>r sure some diiTerence must be fimnd 

appose the smelling organ sound> 

carcasses (say what' we can)* 

Where's the dignity of mafo? 

Vplitmr 4 J/, tS 



They prai»*d CtM'Ooimr uimmwm. m*. 
The vcn'son of the preKient bfood. . 
The Sexton's indignalkm mov**; 
The mean companion rtpwr'd ; 
Their undi^wiiiflg p«l«t^bl«»^d, , 
Which two-legg*d cfcffionf tbu»4efiM» 
Reproachful speech from liAw M 
The want of argument mpply^d: 
j They rail, revile ; as often «id»: 

I The contest of disputki j.|Vlepd% . ; 

Hold, says the Fowl ; since bumai 
With confutation ne'er eomply'd,' . 
Let's state the case, and then refer 
The knotty point, for taste may eyr. 
As thus he spoke, from out th« roq 
An Earthworm, hugeof sii^, uiywU' 
His monstrous length: they strait a| 
To chusc him as their referee ; 



i 



asses of ey*i7 kind 
' hath elegantly din'd ; 
by luxury or need^ 
or fowl, or man, I feed: 
II distinction's in the savour, 
chuse the fancy'd flavour: 
it own (that human beast) 
is the rankest feast. 
« this boast ; for human pride 
3US tracts to range beside. 
e who kept the world in awe, 
whose dictate fix'd the4aw, 
the poor, the great, the small, 
d; death confounds them all. 
k not that we reptiles share 
., such elegance of (are ; 
:rue and real good 
as never vermine's food : 
I in th' immortal mind; 
:inguisiies mankind, 
as yet ne'er harbour'd here) 
ith the soul we know not where, 
nan Sexton, since the case 
ith such a dubious face, 
I the cause determine, 
nt tastes please diff'rent vermine. 
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IN i^aDie an tmngtOQiaiuicoiuaBy . .^.'^ 
Then words no doubt miut Ulkof cm|i|Mu., ;,,;... 

Once on a time, near Caniioii«rov, 
Two hostile adverbs Ay and No, . 
Were hast'ning to thft field of fight, 
A nd front to front fttood opposite ; . 
Before each gen'raljoio'd the van. 
Ay, the more courteoua knight, b^m : 

Stop, peevish Particle 1 bewaitl 
I'm told you are not such fi bear. 
But sometimes yield.when ofier'd fair. . ^ : ' 
Suffer yon' folks a while te tattle; . .t . 

'Tis we who must decide thebatlle* ■ ; 

Whene'er we war on yonder stage, ■ < 

With various fate and equal nige. 
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i'artll. FABIM. 
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And make Ihos* wait who servM in Flanileri, 




Let's quirlpr on a great man's tongue. 




A (reaa'ry lord, not xMaistfi- Y g. 








Ay Bhall march forth [0 tax ibelondi 






lb 


And Aysupporttliedvil list: ' !'.' 




Ay, quick aa ficsar, wiiu the dijf ■■ ■ - 




And No, like Fabiui, by delay. 


' 




1 


UlAy'ssEemNo'saiiilNo'sBeeniAjli ' 





Ay's he in rourls deniati meaiil, 

Aitd ^o's in biEhops' give content, i 

Thus Ay propoE'd— and, for reply, 
JJo, forlhe fitst limp, answer-d Ay ! 
They parted with a thousand kisaet. 
And fight e'er since [or pay, Ulte Swiue& 



i ... 



and the Philosopher 
To his Highness William Duke of Cui 
Fable I. The Lion, the Tiger, and the ' 
Fable II. The Spaniel and the Camelior 
Fable III. The Mother, the Nurse, and 
Fable IV. The Eagle and the Assembly 

mals. 
Fable V. The wild Boar and the Ram, 
Fable VI. The Miser and Flutiis, 
Fable VII. The Lion, the Fox, and the 
Fable VIII. The Lacfv and the Wasp, 
Fable IX. The Bull and the Mastiff*, 
Fable X. The Elephant and the Booksc 
Fable XI. The Peacock, the Turkey, 

Goose, 
Fable XII. Cupid- Hymen, and Plutud, 
Fable XIII. The tame Stag, 
Fable XIV. The Monkey who had seen* 
Fable XV. The Philosopher and the Ph 
Fable XVL The Pin and Needle, 
Fable XVII. The Sepherd's Dog and th 
Fable XVIII. The Painter who please 

and every bodv, 

Fable XIX. ThV Linn ami fh* r«iK 



Fable ■XXVn. The Sick Man and the Angfl, n 
Fable XXVUI. The Pcrajan, iheSun, and the 

Cloud. JO 

Fable XXIX. The Fox at ihe point of death, 6i 

Fable XXX. The Setiiog-dog atid the Paflridge, 6j 
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THB LIFE OP 

DRir WILLIAM BROOME. 

iM wiiftfiiiifti twin <H nti»nn%iwt yinn .r rr, .a. 

"WiutAil BiLaommi Author •f tb6 following Potmi, 
H Hoi tv have \mA ttom in- Ghe«liirc^ of mean pareiit- 
ag6i Qfhn mtn etk]f ytuft Itti1« m HroWrj further 
than that he was educated at Bttaf aftd that from 
Mt pnpemity ta #ottry hi* ac^mintaneM familiarly 
Cffllei him Poet. Htf wa» eonconed in tborprose tran*- 
l^itks dP Jki IKadft with Qtt\ ant Oldisworth. 

Afie^ f his trantlation, now littla read and known, 
Whieir yeM is Tdafid't opinkMi was not despicable, 
Mr. Broadalt n^t idtrodnoed^ «t Sir John-Cotton's at 
Mt iidiHgiy i>> CaBfthridyeririre^ to the. acquaintance of 
:Miv P»pe^ who engafjcd him in selecting Notes for 
-TlM Iliads fren Etistalbttts, CTc. Notes were abso- 
kitoIjF necMsfliy la swoll the work, since the six vo- 
.himta (of wMoh The Iliads were to consist) would 
have been very little more than six pamphlets without 
them. 

ThVsSle of ThtlHfld being ra^, H was followed 
by a version of The Odysdey, fftfc jolht YsboUf of Fof^, 
]Fertf6it, ftid0TO#mew Pope trMmhite^ twelve books^ 
antf Fenton atuf 6rd6dSd, tAi taHt^iXtOri, tht tutvet 

Aiij 



ciates penonnea tnen iy> «• •>» — "• • 

of poetry haTing never been iWe to dittinguid 
books from those of Pope. 

It has always been known that this verston w 

wholly Pope'fc In the patent he <loe. not m 

U had translated The Odyssey m he said of tta 

but that he had wintai.^ • tianslation: airf 

proposals for the Work the profits arismg ^ 

subscription are said tobe not *oMjf^t»» oj 

but for that of two of his friends who bad atsd 

in the translation, ftc. Broome, in a note an 

to th* end of the woA, give. «.me a«ouiit > 

difTerent parts, which mentions five book. . 

translated by himself and Fenton, which ac< 



lifE Of BMMMC. VI{ 

•tepciettd to •ootaiii only part of the truth. His words 
m: ''If «qrv«ibniMM.|p^«Mit «llhn> in these 
^ (II* awM^«li fWM^liiQt •r'te my |Mut of 
H^^kmimmntmmiyjtm^fjm dhXfcb'^<i«'»Pth, «!€! 
^' «ilfiiil0*%MlH^ ft fibai jM4»i^^ 
v^ JalpMat aai'ciit of Ijfn -FiM hr vixM^ b«n<i 
^^^iimjfi^tkm m» tfrtTMBlid. Hbolhcr tnd much 

fMB4 <lti^l«wilimfc b«4l^- . H Jrii.Mr particular 
^*/imw»<lwl>^tf>.lwwi ipiifM ■Ighl aot be made 
^tlgnw iirHn.wirtd tW 1^ nJLof It; «iid if they 
ff AMMthMgni fiK iMafli4» te idftUnguisbed 
« i>Hii>pil^— amUi l><|» tlMrltMnio, since the 

#• 4lliM«#i40irini9>4iii:«ii«^ tem his own 
l^hMf^imHmlm^ mnt^^ that 

i?lapib-.lMMHr9'i»«i wtm$lkt0auA .pAcfwards pre^ 
iMi J» • UnriQlHBt «f'Ut'Fo«M» ohuiped only 



^ .|li4MM^tfctlbX^«09i|M tUs airfilMice at the 
tfi ii H ii «f joH to Fennin, and jooL to Broome, 
iMlduMMfiQi^ tobia :ifeiidb» wWdi. wnounted to 
imJL mfo» Tlia pifnl«B to FtniOR it HBt certainly 
iMom^iiiiil to BiooHM to «|^ ooi hy Pope in a 
«!»•» en jbaociiri UL vw* ISi' l» these wordi: 
^•MTIIomw ii»%iii« itjkM^mitmm op |h^ other in^. 
*' fiiim W^M ' (Mfc Bqioine) It wnly mistalten: 



<« a present Ot an mv .«. 
** tercst could proe«te him mibtcrilMn^ to 
*' of 100^ more. TUfe Aatbor ottfj mobIs 
" that h0 wsB ctnplojcd in tnmslatiOM." 
treatment of Bfodma tppean iomewlttt c 
If Ftnton'8 font baoks dtscfVcd fooL B#Mi 
with all the NoMs^* e^uitalMi at leatl 
four books, cntainljr entittcd htm to mom 
But Pop«» ai obiervMl by Mr. AIIvd, Wat 
bad accountant ; in whidh light BtotUm t 
to have e(NiMd«r## Mm^ Hop he always ipDi 
as being too moth att*:h0d to roomy; 
which the irascible bard could neither f 
forget, since he mtntiona him witk iomtf d 
The Duieiad. 

'^-^—mi, waa some lime Aeefor ef 



Ba iftcnmdi bccuua Dodot of Lawi; md in nil 

Wit preiented bj llic Crown to the Reclorj of Pul- 
ham in Norfolk, which hf heW jointly wlfh OAIey 
Magna in Sutfotk, given bim by Lord Coinwalli*, 
to wham be officiated aa Chaplin, and who afler- 
wardt added (he Vicarage of Eye in Suffolk. He re- 
signed Pulbatn in Norfolk, and retained the two in 
SuRblk. In these reiiremenii he jeemi to have wrole 
mast of the occasional Poems, aa hinted In (he Pre- 
^e in these words : " Whatever be the &tc of these 
•• Woriit they hare proved of use to me, and been 
" an agreeable amusement in a tanttaot solitude- 
" Providence hat been pleased la lead me ont of the 
" great roads of life inia a private path, where tbot^h 
" we have leisure la choose the smoothest way/ yet 
" weaieall sure to meet many obstacles to the jour- 
" ney : I have found poetry an innocent companion, 
"«ndtupport from the f^ligues uf it." He courted 
the Musei till the close of his life, amusing hii vacant 
boiir* in translations (rora Anacreon, whicli were pub- 
lished in the Gentleman'! Magazine under the name 
«f Chester. 
Mr. Broome died ii Baih on (he i6ih of Novem- 
ri in (he Abbey- 



MISQEUANIE3. 




• « jt<*^ vk.'tfik''lito'&A ' '-'' 



.. ;'• 



ON HU aSAT QJt. WAR U( FUJIPERS; 




Hapft« tei» VtaiiMM M wHiwiMUlit phiin* 
In wantwfiAii lit iii w Bliyy rrifM ; 
Happy hw> M iaViit h i Hiw ir 'i tw^Wwiay giort> 
And plac'd ttN«aHntlmi tilt eiMte power: 
But now bmiilii Af Hmmm aNiMt A# viiir» 
Tbqr bat iMil» ite iMer ta nbdte ^ 
Wtf» hwiiiWirt At ajI P Miwi Mt lumiHu, 
And aojpii tnMpil» pimt thi iwiodlMril ihades. 
Bere ibBtter'd tow'rt^ prandirarii cf May an agr, 
XtediBadftil ttn n a» a n» af Jw—um^fa} lor 

Tinm pMMS^MMl nHMiaHlflOBMM aHpfoy 
If^cftfe vriB^cvMbiiNiy t 



HIICUlAMKti 

lio'iindiitinpilih'illnid, 
M lamt hero (real tod geoS, 
is cDunlij iMt hii blood. 
iv( the haughty qniten wtt, 
: mansions •ridediKloie toalf ; 
inti iiuuliing itxU, nor dread 
» of Ihcglorioui dead, 

b'rough brcaihing dnih and wai 
oris at Anna's high commaDdt 

pour* hi» martial bandi; 

1 aiern Mais the Thund'rer aetid; 
it, in pomp tliegod desceadt, 

n car, wiili fury buini, 
:Iing thunders as it turn*; 
his adamaDtloe ihieM, 
a o'et t h' eiiBanguio'd field : 
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The heav*ns above, the fields and floods beneath. 
Glare formidably bright, and shine with death ; 
In fiery storms descends a murd'rous show'r. 
Thick flash the light'nings, fierce the thunders r< 
As when in wrathful mood Almighty Jove 
Aims his dire bolts red-bisstng from abovt^ 
Thro' the sing'd air with unresisted sway 
The forky vengeance rtnds its flaming way^ 
And while the firmament with thunder roars. 
From their foundations hurls imperial tow'i3} 
So rush the globes with many a fiery round, 
Tear up the rock, or rend the stedfast mounc! ; 
Peath shakes aloft her dart, and o'er her prey 
Stalks with dire joy, and marks in blood her way 
Mountains of heroes slain, deform the ground. 
The shape of man half bury 'd in the wound. 
And lo ! while in the shock of war they close. 
While swords meet swords and foes encounter foi 
The treach'rous earth beneath th<;ir footsteps cle 
Her entrails tremble, and her bosom heaves ; 
Sudden in bursts of fire eruptions rise, 
And whijl the torn battalions to the skies. [^( 

Thus earthquakes, rumbli::g with a thiind'i 
Shake the firm world, and rend the cleaving gro; 
Rocks, hills, and groves, are tost inta the bky. 
And in one mighty ruin nations die« 

See, thro* th* incumber'd air the pond'rous bon 
Bears migaaines of death within its womb! 



From palaces and domes^ and kindle half 

Thus terribly in air the cometa roll. 
And shoot malignant gleams from pole to 
'Tween worlds and worlds they move, ar 
Shake the blue plague, the pestilence, an 
But who is he who stern bestrides the \ 
Who drives triumphant o*e^ huge hills o: 
Serene while engines from the hostile tovi 
Rain from their brazen mouths an iron s> 
AVhile turbid fiery smoke obscures the da; 
Hews thro' the deathful breach his desp'r. 
Sure Jove descending joins the martial to 
Or is it Marlborough or the great Argyle 
Thus when the Grecians, furious to des 
Levell'd the structures of imperial Troy, 



MtSCBLLAMIlt* 15; 

Here angry Neptune * hurPd hit Tengeful inace, 90 
There Jore o'erturn'd it frpm its inmost base; 
Tbo* brave, yet vanquish'd she confess'd the odds : 
Her sons were heroes, but they fought with gods. 

Ah ! what new horrours rise ? in deep array 
The squadrons form ; aloft the standards play ; 
The captains draw the sword; on ev'ry brow 
Determin'd Valour lours ; the trumpets blow. 
See, tbte brave Briton delves the cavern'd ground 
Thro' the bard entrails of tl^e stubborn mound. 
And undismay'd by death the foe invades ico 

Thro' dreadful horrours of infernal shades I 
In vain the wall's broad base deep-rooted lies; 
In vain an hundred turrets threat the skies ! 
Lo 1 while at ease the bands immur'd repose. 
Nor careless dream of subterranean foes. 
Like the Cadmaean host, embattled swarma 
Start from the earth, and clash their sounding arms. 
And pouring war and slaughter from beneath. 
Wrap tow'rs, walls, men, in fire, in blood, in death I 

So some £im'd torrent dives within the caves 110 
Of op'ning earth, ingulf'd with all his waves: 
High o'er tiie latent stream the shepherd feeds 
His wand'ring flock, and tunes the sprightly reeds, 
Till from some rifted chasm the billows rise. 
And foaming burst tumultuous to the skies ; 

* Neptunui imirot. nucnoq j rmota trideott 
Fuodamcou quacit, tec, \WQ. 



Hail, ye soft Seats! ye limpid Sprir 
Ye flow'ry Meadt ! ye vales I aiid n 
Ye limpid Floods ! that ever murm' 
Ye verdant Meads I wher^ flow'rs c 
Ye shady Vales I where zephirs ev( 
Ye Woods! where little warhlers t' 
Here grant me, Heav'n ! to end i 
And steal myself from life by slow 
Draw health from food the temp*ra 
From fruit or herb, the bounty of tl 
Nor let the loaded table groan ben( 
Slain animals, the horrid feast of d 
With age unknown to pain or son 
To the dark grave retiring as to res 
Wh.le gently with one sigh this m 
Dissolving, turns to ashes, whence 
While my freed soul departs with) 
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Huppy if by ihe wise and I«9rn'd belov'd. 
But happiest above all if self-appro v*d I 
Content with ease, ambitious to daspisc 
Illustrious vanity and glorious vicel 
Come thou, chaste Maid i here ever let me stray. 
While the calm hours steal unperceiv'd away ^ 
H^re court the Muses, while the sun on high 1 50 
Flames in the vault of heav*n and fires the sky ; 
Or while the night's dark wings this globe surround.. 
And the pale moon begins her solemn round. 
Bid my free soul to starry orbs repair. 
Those radiant worlds that float in ambient air. 
And with a regular confusion stray 
Oblique, direct, along th* aerial way ; 
Or when Aurora from her golden bow'rs 
Exhales the fragrance of the balmy flev*rs» 
Keclin'd in silence on a mossy bed 160 

Consult the learned volumes of the dead; 
Fali*n realms and empires in description view, 
Live o'er past times, and build whole worlds anew; 
Or from (he bursting tombs in fancy raise 
The sons of Fame who liv'd in ancient days. 
And lo ! with haughty stalk the warrior treads I 
Stern legislators frowning lift their heads! 
[ see proud victors in triumphal carr, 
Chiefs, kings, and heroes, seam'd with glorious scars f 
Dt listen till the raptur'd soul takes wings, 170 

^hile Plato reasons or while Homer sings. 

Biij 
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Here thro* the flow'ry walks of £de 
Court the soft breeze or range the i| 
There tread on hallowed ground wh 
And rev*rend patriarchs talk'd as fri 
Or hear the voice to s1umb*ring pro 
Or gaze on visions from the throne < 

But nobler yet» far nobler scenes 
Why leap the nnountains f why the 
Why flashes glory from the golden 
Rejoice^ O Earth I a God ! a God a 
A God! a God ! descending aagels 
And mighty seraphs shout, behold 
Hail, Virgin-born i lift, lift ye Blii 
Sing, O ye Dumb! and, O ye Dea 
Tremble, ye Gates of Hell I in nob 
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And thou^ fair Peace I from the wild floods of war 200 
Come dove-like, and thy blooming olive bear. 
Tell me, ye Victors 1 what strange charms ye find 
In conquest, that destruction of mankind ? 
Unenvy'd may your laurels ever grow 
That never flourish but in human woe. 
If never earth the wreath triumphal bears , 
Till drench'd in heroes' blood or orphans' tears f 

Let Ganges from afar to slaughter train 
1:1 is sable warriours on the embattled plain ; 
Xet Volga's sons in iron squadrons rise, 2ro 

And pour in millions from her frozen skies; 
Thou, gentle Thames 1 flow thou in peaceful streams ; 
Bid thy bold sons restrain their martial flames: 
In thy own laurel's shade, great Marlb'roughl stay. 
There charm the thought ef conquered worlds away. 
Ouardian of England ! born to scourge her foes. 
Speak, and thy word gives half the world repose. 
Sink down, ye Hills! eternal Rocks subside ! 
Vanish, ye Forts! thou. Ocean !. drain thy tide ; 
We safety boast defended by thy fame 220 

And armies — in the terrour of thy name I 
Now flx o'er Anna's throne thy victor blade; 
War, bethouchain'dl yeStreamsofBlood, bestay'd! 
Tho' wild Ambition her just vengeance feels. 
She wars to save, and where she strikes she heals. 

So Pallas with her jav'Iin smote the ground. 
And peaceful olives flourish'd froai iba y)^>u^. 



Xhe gay Ophelia view'd her bee 
In the clear crystal of her Glass; 
The lightning from her eye was fled> 
Her cheek was pale^ the roses dead. 

Then thus Ophelia with a frown—— 
" Art thou, false Thing 1 perfidious gro 
*' I never could have thought, I swear« 
'' To find so great a sland'rer there. 

" False Thing 1 thy malice I defy; 
'* Beaux vow I'm fiiir— -who never lie. 
*' More brittle far than brittle thou 
*' Would ev'ry grace of woman groir 
" If charms so great so soon decay^ 
'* The bright possession of a day! 
" But this I know, and this declare, 
*' That thou art false, and I am fair.'* 

The Glass was vex*d to be bely'd. 
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While yet it spoke Ophelia frown 'd. 
And dash'd th' offender to the ground: 
With fury from her arm it fled; 
And round a giiti'ring ruiu spread ; 
When lol the parts pale looks disclost; 
Pale looks in ev*ry fragment rose: 
Around the room instead of one 
An hundred pale Ophelias shone. 3« 

Away the frighted virgin flew. 
And hurobledj from herself withdrew. 

THE MORAL. 

- Ye Beaux ! who tempt the fair and young 

With snuff and nonsense, dance and song; 

Ye Men of compliment and lace! 

Behold this image in the Glass; 

The wond'rous force of flatt'ry prote 

To cheat fond virgins into love : 

Tho* pale the cheek, yet swear it glows 

With the vermilion of the rose : 40 

Praise them— for praise is always true, 

Tho' with both eyes the cheat they view. 

From hateful truths the virgin flies. 

But the false sex is caught with lies. 

POVERTY AND POETRY. "" 

y. ■ I ' i, -I'll ■ . ■ - 

'T^wAS sung of old bow one Antphlon 

Could by his verses tame a lion. 

And by his strange enchanting tunes 

Make bears or wolves dance rigadoons. ^ 



A few wild castles in the air: 
Poor are the brethren of the bays 
Down from high strains to ekes and ay 
The Muses too are virgins yet. 
And may be — till they portions get. 

Yet still the doting rhymer dreams^ 
And sings of Helicon's bright streams; 
But Helicon, for all his clatter, 
Y ields only uninspiring water. 
Yet ev'n athirst he sweetly sings 
Of nectar and Eiysian springs. 

What dire malignant planet sheds, 
Ye Bards! his influence on your heads 
Lawyers by endless controversies 
Consume unthinking clients* oura^*- 
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In shady giroves the Muses stray^ 
And love in flow'rj roeads to play; 
An idle crevirl whose only trade is 
To shine in trifles, like our ladies; 
In dressing, dancing, toying, singing. 
While wiser Pallas thrives by spinning: 
Thus they gain nothing to bequeath 
Their vot'ries but a laurel wreath. 40 

But Love rewards the bard ; the fair 
Attend his song and ease his care. 
Alas ! fond Youth ! your plea you urge ill 
Without a jointure, thoi^gh a Virgil. 
Could you like Phoebus sing, in vain 
You nobly swell the lofty strain : 
Coy Daphne flies ; and you will find as 
Hard hearts as her's in your Belinda's, 

But then some say you purchase £ime^ 
And gain that envy'd prize, a Name: 50 

Great recompense I like his who seliS 
A diamond for beads and bells. 
AVill fame be thought sufficient bail 
To keep the poet from the jail ? 

Thus the brave soldier in the war^ 
Gets empty praise and aking scars ; 
Is paid with fame and wooden legs. 
And starv'd the glorious vagrant begs. ag 



T WHO was once the glory of the plain, 
The fairest virgin of the virgin train. 
Am now (by thee, O faithless Man I t 
A faH'n, a lost, a miserable maid! 
Ye Winds ! that witness to my deep c 
Receive my sighs, and waft them thro 
And gently breathe them to my D?mc 
Curs'd, ever ciirs'd, be that unlucky ds 
When trembling, sighing, at my feet 
I trembled, sighed, and look'd my heai 
Why was he form*d, ye Pow*rs ! his s< 
Too false to love, too fair to be deny'd 
Ye heedless Virgins ! gaze not on his 
Lovely they are, but she that gazes di< 
O fly his voice, be deaf to all he saysl 
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wift on the wings of eager love I Ay, 
»r send my soul still swifter in a sigh I 
'd then inform you of your Celia's cares, 
knd try the eloquence of female tears: 
"earless I'd );>ass where Desolation reigns. 
Tread the wild waste, or burning Libyan plains ; jo 
)r where the North his furious pinions tries, 
Lnd howling hurricanes embroil the skies I 
»houId all the monsters in Getulia bved 
)ppose the passage of a tender maid, 
Dauntless if Damon calls his Caelia speeds 
Thro' all the monsters that Oetulia breeds I 
Sold was Bonduca, and her arrows flew 
>wift and unerring from the twanging yew : 
3y lore inspir'd I'll teach the shaft to fly ; 
For thee I'd conquer, or at least would die f 40 

[f o'er the dreary Caucasus you go, 
Dr mountains crownM with everlasting snow. 
Where thro* the freezing skies in storms it pours. 
And brightens the dull air with shining show'rs; 
Ev*n there with you I could securely rest. 
And dare all cold but in my Damon's breast. 
Or should you dwell beneath the sultry ray 
Where rising Phoebus ushers in the day. 
There, ihere I dwell ! Thou, SunI exert thy fires ; 
Love, mighty Love; a fiercer flame inspires. 50 

Or if, a pilgrim, you would pay your vows 
VV'nere Ju»rdan'$ streams in soft meanders flows, 

C 
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But whence these sadden sad pres« 
These rising sighs, and whence these 
Ah I lest the trumpet's terrible alarm 
Have drawn the lorer from bis Caelia 
To try the doubtful field, and shine in 
Ah ! canst thou bear the labours of th« 
Bend the tough bow, or dart the pointe 
Desist, fond Vouth 1 let others glory ga 
Seek empty honour o'er the surgy main 
Or sheath'd in horrid arms rush dreadful t 
Thee, Shepherd > thee the pleasurable w 
The painted meadows and the crystal flo4 
Claim and invite to bless their sweet aboc 
Their shady bow'rs and sylvan scenes aris 
There fountains murmur, and the spring i 
Flow'rs to delight the smell or charm the c 
But mourn, ye sylvan Scenes and shad/Bo 
Weep all ye Fountains 1 languish all ye FI< 
If in a desert Damon but appear. 
To Caelia's eyes a desert is more fair 
Than all your charms when Damon is not t 
Gods! what soft words, what sweet delusiv< 
He boasts 1 and oh I those dear undc^ing sm 
FIeas*d with our ruin to his' arms we run : 
To be undone by him who would not be unt 
Alas I I rave. Ye swelling Torrents! roll 
Your wat'ry tribute o*er my love-sick soul ; 

MrwmeJ} C g 



Tho«e guilly charms, wtioK cnmt it li to 

Aw I not Jealous, »i^ ^y cbumti tru* 
O Heavnl ftoinj«alousT my bosom Mve, 
Creel u Death, ir^liwe "the gn»el 

YePoWnl rfBll the ills thai e«r cur 
Outiex sure man, *i«n'''llng Man . 11 
Uta hoivard boy., a "hile in waoW" P" 
H. HK-rts with hwrts, then th.ow. the t. 
With ipecious wilM weak "o™*" "^ "*" 
He .wears, w«l», s«U«, he «^'"=."'Jf: 
Then in lh« morneui wti'f '''* " "' , 

Tb. r=i«.'' Mi" "'"»*;,"ri" 

»,. in- TO !>«»••««•»• -^-^ 

SknU daw bb .«»«. "J rl^S 
- .^.i.j^.<AunorhUiMniiliii*i 
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tear is fhiitlessj and the tender sigli« 
life a load. — Forsaken Cftlia 1 die* 
swifter. Time ! O speed the joyful hour ! 
eive nie» Oravel-^-tben I shall love no more. 
! wretched Maid I so sad a cure to prove ; 140 
! Wretched Maid! to fly to Death from Lore. 
;t oh I when this poor frame no more ^11 live, 
,' happy* Damon ! may not Damon gf(Ke ? 
h me ! Tm vain : my death cannot appear 
Torth the vast price of but a single tear, 
orlom, abandon'd, to thC rt>cks I go, 
tut they have learn'd new cruelties of you: 
\Ione relenting Echo with me mourns, 
A.nd faint with grief she scarce my sighs returns. 
Then Sighs adieu ! ye nobler Passions rise ! 1 50 

Be wise fond Maid !-^*but who in love is wise ? 
I rage, I rail, the extremes of anger prove; 
Nay, almost hate— then love thee beyond love 1 
Pity, kind Heav*n! and right an injur'd maid; 
Yet ohl yet spare the dear deceiver's headl 
If from the sultry sun at noontide hours 
He seeks the covert of the breezy bow'rs, 
Awake, O South ! and where my charmer lies 
Bid roses bloom and beds of fragrance rise; 
Gently, O gently ! round in whispers fly, 160 

Sigh to his sighs, and fan the glowing sky. 
If o'er the waves he cuts the liquid way. 
Be still, ye Waves 1 or round his vessel play. 

Ciij 



OlWliK DEATH or MY DSAH W 

MR^LIJAH FENTOl 



- — »♦ Calentem 

** Deniu •partes lacrjrna ftvlllim 
^* Vuis amici.** 



As when^the King of Peace and Lord 
Sends down some brighter angel from 
Pleaa.*d with 4he beauties of the beav'r 
A while we view him in full glory dre 
But he^ impatient from his heaven to 
Soon disappear^, and wings his airy w 
So <Xnii,x ihou vanish, eager to appear 
And shine triumphant in thy native Sf 
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O etrly lost ! yet stedfut to survey 
Envy, disease, and death, without dismay ; 
Serene, the sting of pain f thy thoughts beguile. 
And make afflictions objects of a smile : 
So the fim'd Patriarch on his couch of stone 20 

Enjoy'd bright visions from th' eternal throne, [please. 

Thus wean*d from earth, where pleasuig^ scarce can 
Thy woes but hasten'd thee to heav*n and peace ; 
As angry winds, when loud the tempest roars. 
More swiftly speed the vessel to the shores. 

O may these lays a lasting lustre shed 
O'er thy dark urn, like lamps that grace the dead ! 
Strong were thy thoughts, yet reason bore the sway ; 
Humble yet learned, tho* innocent yet gay 
So pure of heart, and thou might*st safely show 30 
Thy inmost bosom to thy basest foe; 
Careless of wealth, thy bliss a calm retreat. 
Far from the insu I ts of the scornful great ; 
Thence looking with disdain on proudest things. 
Thou deemedst mean the pageantry of kings. 
Who build their pride on trappings of a throne, 
A painted riband or a glittering stone. 
Uselessly bright ! It was thine the soul to raise 
To nobler objects, such as angels praise; 
To live to mortals' empty fame a ioe, 46 

And pity human joy and human woe; 

_ I 

t Tbe Saut. . 



ueams 01 calm lights and glitter to t 
Where now, 01 where shall I tru 
Among the treach'rous race of base n 
Whorn^ whom consult in all th* unci 
Of various life« sincere to blame or pi 
O Friend ! O failing in thy strength c 
Warm from the melting soul receive 
O Woods! O Wilds! O eVry bow'ry 
So often vocal by his music made, 
Now other sounds-— far other sounds 1 
And o'er his herse with all yo^ir echoes 
Yet dare we grieve that soon the paths 
To heav'n, and left vain man for saints 
Thus in the theatre the scenes unfoli 
A thou^^and wonders glorious to behoU 
And here nr •i»— - 
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Nor deign*d but fo high themes f to tune the string. 
To such as Heav'n might hear and angels sing : 71 
Unlike those bards who, uninform'd to play. 
Grate on their jarring pipes a flashy lay, 
Bdch line display'd united strength and ease, 
Fortn*d like his manners to instruct and please. 

So heibs of balmy excellence produce 
A blooming flow'r and salutary juice ; 
And while each plant a smiling grace reveals. 
Usefully gay, at once it charms and hetls* 

l^ranscend ev'n after death, ye great 1 in show, So 
Lend pomp to ashes, and be vain in woe ; 
Hire substitutes to mourn with formal cries. 
And bribe unwilling drops from venal eyes ; 
While here sincerity of grief appears. 
Silence that speaks, and eloquence in tears ; 
While tir'd of life we but consent to live 
To show 4he. world how really we grieve. 
As some fond sire whose only son lies dead. 
All lost to comfort makes the dust his bed, 
Hangs o'er his urn, with frantic grief deplores, 90 
And bathes his clay-cold cheek with copious show'rs ; 
Such heart-felt pangs on thy sad bier attend. 
Companion ! Brother ! all in one — my Friend! 
Unless the soul a wound eternal bears 
Sighs are but air, but common water tears: 
The proud relentless weep in state, and show 
fjot sorrow, but magaificence of woe. 

t Mr. Fentoo intended to write uyon nx .t^\vjXiV.>v.\&. 



Ye hallow'd Domes ! his frequent vi 
Thou court where God himself delight 
Thou Mystic Table and thou holy Fea 
How often have ye seen the sacred fu( 
How oft' his soul with heav'niy mann 
His faith enliven'd, while his sin lay c 
While list'ning angels heard such rap 
As when they hymn th' Almighty ch: 
But where, now where, \riihoui tiie fc 
New to the heavens, subsists thy gen 
Glides it beyond our gross imperfect i 
IMejsM high o'er stars from world to 
And fearless maiks the comet's dread 
While monarchs quake and tremblin 
Or holds deep converse with the nii^i 
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Awake^ my heavy Soul I and upward Ify, 
Speak to the saint, and meet him in the sky, 
And ask the certain way to rite at high. 



ON THS 

BIRTH-DAY OF A GENTLEMAN 

WRElf TRKIt TCABS OLD. 

'■■'"■'-'• ■ ■ ■ ■ 

^WAKE, sweet Babe ! the sun*$ emerging ray 
That gave you birth renews the happy day : 
Calmly serene, and glorious to the view. 
He marches forth, and strives to look like you. 

Fair Beauty's Bud ! when time shall stretch thy span. 
Confirm thy charms, and ripen thee to man. 
What plenteous fruitt thy blossoms shall produce. 
And yield not barren ornament but use I 
Bv*n now thy spring a rich increase prepares 
To crown the riper growth and manly years. lo 

Thus in 'the kernel's intricate disguise 
In miniature a little orchard lies ; 
The fibrous labyrinths by just degrees 
Stretch their swol'n ceils, replete with future trees; 
By time evolv'd the spreading branches rise. 
Yield their rich fruits, and shoot into the skies« 

O lovely Babe! what lustre shall adorn 
Thy noon of beauty when so bright thy morn ? 
Shine forth advancing with a bi\g)EiVei iv) , 
Aad may po roice o*erc)oud th^ \uluit dvjX "^"^ 



The |>oor man's guardian and the g 
Bid virtuous Sorrow smile, scom'i! 
And o*er Affliction pour the gen're 
Some, wildly lib*ral, squander, noi 
And give unpnus'd, because they | 
To sanctify thy wealth on worth ei 
Thy gold, and to a blessing turn t( 
Thus ofPrings from th' unjust polli 
The good turn smoke into a sacrifii 

ADDITION. 

* To brace the mini to dignt.y efthoy^ 
To emulate tubal godWte TuUywroU 
Be this tby early Vfifb ! The garden i 
If unimproved, at least but gaudy wet 
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•rtist plans a fov 'rite draught- 
rise responsive to the thought, 
B beneath his formiog hands^ 
. god a temple stands : 
ing frame, by Heav'n destgo'd 
hy of a godlike mind ; 40 

, and finish'd to display 
3f Heav'n's ethereal ray. 
charms increase, O lovely Boy ! 
I Pains! and age alone destroy t 
t, that if great Cupid be 
>d might boast to look like thee! 
[ill us' form he deign 'd to wear 
imiles» and such his winning air. 
ight mistake thee for her own 
es proclaim thee not her son ; 5f 

lightning of thy mother's flies, 
i with Cy tlierea's eyes ! 
f short a date ihe Pow'rs decree 
frame of beauties and to thee 1 
s and all those beauties fly ! 
rs and thou, alas I shalt die ; 
indred, all thy friends, shall see, 
lat now thou art, and they must be ; 
ifeless lump of earth deplore : 
1 be, and kings shall be no more! 6e 
m ripe for death Fate calls thee heiice, 
y mortal excellence \ 



ihe Flow*r to bloom again in sprin. 
But beauty when it once declines 
No more to warm the lover shines. 
Alas! incessant speeds the day 
When thou sbalt be but common cl 
When I who now adore may see 
And ev'n with horrour start from th 
But ere, sweet Gift ! thy grace co 
Show thou my fair one how she blot 
Put forth thy charms — and then de( 
Thyself less sweet, thyself less fair; 
Then sudden by a swift decay 
Let all thy beauties fade away. 
And let her in thy gla.ss descry 
How Youth and how frail Beauty d 
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80 flow'n in Eden fond to blow 4^ 

In Paradise Mrould only grow. 

Norwonder, Fairest! to survey 
The Flow'r so suddenly decay. 
Too cold thy breast ; nor can it grow * 
Between such little hills of snow. 

I now, vain Infidel I no more 
Deride th' Egyptians, who adore 
The rising herb and blooming Flow'r : ^ 

Now, now, their convert I will be, 
O lovely Plow'rl to worship thee. 50 

But if thou 'rt one of their sad train 
Who dy'd for love and cold disdain. 
Who, chang'd by some kind pitying pow'r, 
A lover once, f art now a Flow'r, 

pity me! O weep my care! 
A thousand thousand pains I bear; 

1 lo^e, I die, thro' deep despair I 



ON A MISCHIEVOUS WOMAN. 

From peace and social joy Medusa flies. 
And loves to hear the storm of angerrise. 
Thus hags and witches hate tlie smiles of day, 
Sport in loud thunder, and In tempests play. 

VARIATION. 

* — — — ioiy could it grow t 
f set oria't Metuaorpk, % 



Queen of Fragrance, lovely Rose! 
The beauties of thy leaves disclose; 
The winter 's past, the tempests fly. 
Soft gales breathe gently thro* the sky ; 
The lark sweet warbling on the wing 
Salutes the gay return of spring; 
The silver dews, the vernal show'rs. 
Call forth the gloomy waste of flow'rs; 
The joyous fields, the shady woods. 
Are cloath'd wiih green or swell with bi 
Then haste thy beauties to disclose. 
Queen of Fragrance, lovely Rose! 

Thou, beauteous Flow*r I a welcome j 
Shalt flourish on the fair one's breast, 
Shalt grace hfer hand or deck her hair. 



'"* *QOrt.IjvM a. . 
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My tye» with flood* rftwrno'. 

Thos. eye. which thy unkindM 
That bosom wheiethyirMged 

Howcottldlhopewweaka 

Could ever w«m that oauhte 

When none Elyium •»«'**' 
Without a radiant bough rfff 
.Ti.her'»in.phe«to.b.nej 

A, distance to admi«..«»ine 
Doom-dUketh'enan.ou.dy 

For a new goddess fom'd of 
i_ .u.« T «noke L.ove 8 



When with a smile ihal hJiiJIes joy 
Ev'n in the gads brgan the boy : 
" How vain these leara I is iniui decreed 
By being abjcci to succeed ! 
Hop'iX iliou by meagre looks to rnover 
Aie women fciglilen'd into love? 
He rnosl prevails who tiobl; dareg; 
111 luve an hero as in <vara: 
Ev'n Venus maj be known lo yield, 
Bull! 19 when MaradUpuieaihe Held. 
Sent from a during hand aif dart 
Sirikes deep inlo Ihe Tair uie'i be^tt. 
To winds and wjves Ihy caivs bequtalhi 
A sigh libui a v/ale of breaih. 
What Lho' gay yuulli and ev'ry grace 
That beauty boast* adotn her tace f 
Yet goddesses bane deigfl'd lo ived. 
And like a niorlil lo their bed; 
And Ueiiv'n when gilis'of incenw rise 
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"' \Vhen rrom luw j..^ 

The sad Amintor »igb*d, 

•- And thus while streams of tears he 

The mournful shepherd cry'd ; 
'' Move slow, ye Hours I tliou. Til 

^ ' ' Prolong the bright Belinda's siaj 

" But you, like her, my pray'rden 
'* And cruelly away ye fly. 

** Yet tho' she flies she leaver beh 
" Her lovely image in my mind; 
" O fair Belinda! with me stay, 
** Or take thy image too away. 

** See how the fields iire gay arc 
-' »'o,c nainted flow'rs adorn tl»« 
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Unmov'd the virgin filH his carM 
To shint It court and plity ; 
To lonely shades the ffmth repaif» 
To weep hi$ life away. 

TO THOMAS MARIOT, ESQ. 

— \ i --J ::===^ 

I PREFlXjfourntfme to the followmg'pcem as a monument 
oftbe long and sincere /rendrbip I have borne you, J am sen" 
sthUyoti are too good a judge of poetry to approve it; however, 
it will he a testimony of my respect, fou en/erred ohligations 
upon me vety early in life, almost as soon as I was capable of 
receiving them. May these Verses on Death long survive my 
ffum, and remain a memorial ^ our friendship and my gratitude 
when I am no more* 

WILLIAM BROOME. 



A POEM ON DEATH. 



To K»-:Qoi»§T» 5i ^*, Eunip. 



rzs=r^ 



O FOR Elijah's car to wing my way 
O'er the dark gulf of Death to endless day i 
A thousand ways, dlas! frail mortals lead 
To her dire den, and dreadful all to tread ! 
See ! in the horrours of yon' house of woes 
T wops 0f all maUd.ei the ficwd euc\ci^O. 



While flowing »<oie». «.«•- r--_ - 
An idle pomp .rouBd the s.lent d«d 

The scrips of begg.rs »>"»*•'"*»• 
tlere gales of sighs instead of bieezes 
Here g«i j,„jni 

''"''""T.vewwUh solemn hoc. 
S:St'n:;:ers.ad.ninge.en 
;^ii an biri. obscene .o»j.-sc«a 
CUM their black wings, and shneV 

Sound perve...tho.^^^^^^^^^ 

iK"ed":nfSrb.»nwhoU 
S fa" tUe birds, .he very po.so 

* . ...,f„,m»h'dtoaghostd 
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^here frantic Anger, prone to wild extremes^ 
Grasps an ensangtiin'd dword^ and Heav'n blasphemes; 
^here heart sick Agony distorted stands^ 
Vrithes his convulsive limbs and wrings his hands : 
!*her6 Soritjw droops his ever-pensive head, 
Lnd Care still tosses on bis iron bed> 4# 

)lr musing, fastens on the groiind his eye 
Vith folded arms, with 6v'ry bt^ath a sight 
lydrops unwieldly wallows in the flood, 
knd Murther rages, red with human blood i 
Vith Fever> Famine, and afflictive Pain, 
Mague, Pestilence, and War, a dismal train! 
These and a thousand more the flend surround^ 
•hrieks pierce the air, slnd groans to groans resounds 
) HeaV'ns ^ is this the passage to the skies 
!*hat man must tread, when man your fav'rite dies ? 
>h for £liJah*S car to wing my way 5t 

>'er the dark gulf of Death to endless day! 

Confounded at the sight my spirits fled, 
iy eyes rain'd tears> my very heart was dead I 

wail'd the lot of man that all would shun 
Lhd all must bear that breathe beneath the sun^ 

When Id J atl beaV*nly fortil, diviilely fair, 
Ihoots from the starry Vault thro' fields of air^ 
Lnd swifteir than on wings of lightning driv'A 
Ltonce seeifis here and there, in earth and heav'n ! B4 
i dazzling brightness in refulgent streams^ 
4ows from his locks inwreath'd with sucvw^ Vi^^\w^\ 



Thus spoke the v«'»". «^;* ^ 
•..VainM.nl WO"""*'*"" 
.. TO live, to suffer, aear^'*' 
..Look back on ancient t.m^; 

"AlLailarepastlajm."^^ 
..Heroes and k.ngs. those goa 

::s:srues-c, 

..EVn saints and prophets 
.. Ambassadors of Ueavn a 

« And thou. wouWst thou t 
.< Moses i. dead! thy Sa.o. 

..Mortal! in a" •I'y*^*;^ 
.. . :... «ril the time thou 



When age we Mk we aik ii in our ivioiig. 
And pcay our lime of lutT'ring aity be long 
The iiauiwus draoehl Uid tJccKi ol Jlfe la drain. 
And (ee[ infirmity and lengih of pain. 
Whstanlbou, Lifel thai weshuuld coutl lliy f 
A breaih one single gasp mutt pufTawaj I 
A shntt-liv'd flonr'r thai with the day muil fadi: I 
A flwling vagnur and an empty shade ! 
A sirenin ihal silently but svirily glidei 
To meet elernuy's immeBsui'd lideil 
A being lost alike by pain or joy I 
A Sy can kill itoia worm destroy I 
Impaii'd by labour and by ease undone, 
Commenc'd in leacs and ended in a groan ! 
E»"a while I write ihe transient Now ii past. 
And dealh more near ibil senlence than the lasll 
Ab some weak isthmus seas ftoin seas divide;. 
Beat by tude wavM and sapp'd by ruthing lidui, 
Tom from in base no nraie theii fury bean. 
At once Ihey rloee, ■! once il disappears : 
Such, such b life I the mark of miiei^' plac'd 
Between two worlds, the future and the pjil ; 
To limt, to lickncis, and lo death, a prey. 
It sinks, (he frdil posseEsion ofa dny I 

As some fand boy, in apori, along the shore 
Builds Trani the tanda a tabrtc ot an hour. 
Proud of hiti Ipacious walls and stately roomt 
He sly lea the mimic cells imperial domes. 



The noble pi<iu t.. ... 
Swept from the earth he shares the com 
His sole distinction now to rot in state I 
Thus busy to no end till out of breath 
Tir'd we lie down, and close up all im d 
Then blcssM the man whom gracioi 
Thro' life's blind mazes to th* immorta' 
AVho safely landed on the blissful shore 
Nor human folly feels, nor frailiy more 
O Death ! thou cure of all our idle stri< 
End of the gay or serious facce of life I 
Wish of the just, and refuge of th* opp 
Where Poverty and where ev'n kings 
Safe from the frowns of Pow'r, calm t' 
And the rude insults of the scornful f 
'Tu^ crrave is sacred! Wrath and Ma 
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Tho* the Ibnr winds Ms fcstter'd atoms bear 
To earth's extremes thre' ail th' expanse of air? 
Yet bursting gidrious from the silent clay. 
He mounts triumphant to eternal day. 

So when the stin rolls dourn th'ethenRiI plain. 
Extinct his spletidoars in the Whelming main, 
A transient night earth, air, and heav'n, invades, 
Eclips'd in horrours of surrounding shades^ 
But soon emeiglng with a fresher ray 
He starts exultant, and renews the day. 



i n .11 1 i i'iriB ] 



PROLOOUE, 

TOPBMTON'S IXCELIEMT TBAGEDT MAKIAMNt. 

■ ■ ..ij;-! J. ■ . ■■ ;■■■; n i.. ..* ■■U" ;\ ■ : ; ; 

When breathing statues mould'rfng wast^ away, 
Vnd tombs, unfoitbful to their trust, decay, 
"he Muse rewards the sufT'ring good with fMM, 
tr wakes the prosp'fous villain inta shaUM ; 
o the stern tyrant gives fictitious pow'r 
3 reign tlie restless monarch of an hotit'. 
Obedient to her call this night appears 
eat Herod rising from a length of years; 
lame eniarg'd with titles not his own, 
f't\t to tnottnt and savage on a ttmme : to 

oft a throne is d>re Misfortune's seat, 
tmpous wretchedness aud wot u\ %\.?\^\ 

1? \\^ 
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But when strict honour with fair firatares joins, 
l^ike heat and light, at once it warms and shines. 40 

Then let her fote your kind attention raise 
Whose perfect charms wf rs but her second praise. * 
Beauty and Virtue your prpt^tipn claim : 
Give tears tp B?aufy^ giye to Vtrtpe famf. 



i TUB- 

CONCLUSION OF AN EPILOGUE 

To Mr, Southern*! last Play, 

CALLED MONEY THE MISTRESS. 



TuEHB was a time when in his younger years 
Our author's scenes commanded smiles or tears ; 
And tho' beneath the weight of days he bends* 
Yet like the sun he shines as he descends : 
Then with applause, in honour to his age« 
Dismiss your ve^ran soldier off the stage ; -(■ 
Crown bis last exit with distinguish'd ptaise. 
And kindly hide his baldness with the bays. I g 

Vj^RIATlONS, 

* Then let bor/ateyourjtut attention rauf 

fVbose perfect graces were but secondpraise. 

f From the stage, 

t Aliudtog to • vote of the Reman Senate, by wbiih they decreed 
Ca«3«r a pown of laurel to cover hit btldaets. 



Scripta Vere ineunte Cam»w. . , 

■:= r -::-^ ■■■ ■ ■ ■ '■■■■" i MUl ■ 

£jctfuiD absent! tibi cura Grants i 
Ecquid antiqui memor es sodahs I 
Chare permuitis, inihi prster omnct 
Chare^ Georgi. 

Cernis! ut mulcet levis aura campos I 
Ut rosa duici, violisque terram 
Flora depingit, Zephynisqiic blandii 
VentilatAlis! 

Tarde, quid ctfsas? Age Rozinentii 
Terga conscendat equet** ingtmeDtis, 
— -»ii«i Galatci durift 



■piSTLia^ i7 

Tarde, qvid eessas ? tibi multa vii|[o 

^plendidos laedit lacrymis ocellos, 

£t tibi frustrft ad speculum comarum 

Circinat orbes ! . 29 

Te frequens yotis revocat sophistest 
Pum Johannensi madidus lyaeo , 
pe tubis haurit) revprnitqu^ dulcem 
Undique pubem, 

Quin velis scribani quid habet novorum 
Granta? Marlburus spoliis onustus^ 
Galicas fudit prope f Sc^ldis undam 
Strage Phalangaa. 

O triumphalen gladiun^ ^econdas ! 

Jt^ vos laurus sanie rubentes 1 

Sis memor pacis> virj^l^Mc cingas 30 

Tempora Myrto ) 

|Iuc ades divum atqye hominum yplupta^ 
^oll^ ^ubridens, Venus ! hue sorores 
pratiae ! longum valf O ^fqerva ! 
Aspera Virgo ! 

Barbara tandto satlata, lu^o 
^gidem pon<|s, gladiumque ; castaip 



'i 



*f Surripit! CollumO! niveui 

Suave labellum I 



■■ i 



i i' 

e I 



Ah ! ut obliquo aspiciens oc 
Turruit pectus ? — ncque tu 
Inscius blandi ! tibi savit in 
Fiamma medullis! 

Tu tamen felix ! cohibert ti 
Tu potes curas ! f Cereal is h 
Est tibi, pracsens relevare d: 
Pectora luctu. 

Corticem astrictum pice cu< 
Audin' iiigeoti tonat ut bo; 



memor charse, cyatbiupa coronas, 
linis:— plenum videol—abi caveto 
tra ne quasset mai^, dum laboral 
dere duici ! 

e ! — siccasti ben^, foititerqne!— * 
c adest cure mcdtcina ! suaves ' 
: tiibi soomi, et libi suaviora 
inia soinni»i 

bil^na succos, nihil invidebis . 

s, quamvis cyafhi FaleFno 70 

ce nif rescant, neque GallicarwB 

dibus uvel 

Johakmensi latitaos suiH 
Dnio> scribens sttiettte kibro, 
graves haiutus, inhnica Musis 
jla, di<co. . ^6^ 

TO MRS. ELIZ. M T, 

ON HEH PICTURE^ MDCCXVI. 



i^oKDRous A rt ! tkat gvace to shadows gives > 
whose command the Lovely phanUHn lives ! 
les witb hci smiles ! the mimic eye instiU 
»I frame I Iht faacj'd Ughtning kilU I 



And wann tba heails of mlllioiii y«I unBorifl 
Wbo gvinc »<> "1° Pt>"iail >''<'> ^ >>S'i, l| 
Stwil grieve tuch perfcci disrm« could evnrw 
How would they grieve ifto such btalitiM jol 
the )«inl Msld shew ihe wontleri of ihy mim 

O Viijin ! born ih' ndmiring world to jraei 
Tlanimiithjr excellence to latelt days; 
Yield to thy lover's vows, and llien shall rise 
Ai»£eotbe«ti»sconq'ringivitliihmeeyei, 
Who i«I[nli% in thy charms from death shall 
thM lortly fcrm. and triumph o'et (he grave, 

Thtu when thro' a^e the roM-tree's charms 
When all bet fading beaullei die away. 
A btooiniog offspring fills the parent's place 
With equal fragrance anil with equal grace. 

Butihl hewshort adaieoneanhisgiVn 
To the moit lovely vrorkmanship of Heav'n 1 



»i STIES. 6 

irheti may this Verse to future ages show 

One perfect beauty— —such as thou art now ! 

May it the graces of thy soul display 

Till this world sinks, and suns themselves decay. 

When with immortal beauty thou shalt rise 

To shine the loveliest angel in the skies. 3 

TO BELINDA, 

ON Hlft 8ICKNS88 AND RECOVERY. 

Sure never pain such beauty wore. 
Or look'd so amiable before ! 
You graces give to a disease, . 
Adorn the pain and make it please ! 
Thus burning incense sheds J^rfumes 
Still fragrant as it still consumes. 

Nor can ev'n sickness, which disarms 
All other nymphs, destrpy your charms: 
A thousand beauties you can spare 
And still be fairest of the fair. ] 

But see I the pain begins to fly; 
Tho' Venus.bled she could not die! 
See the new phoenix point her eyes. 
And lovelier from her ashes rise. 
Thus roses when the storm is o'er 
Draw beauties from th* inclement show'r. 

Welcome, ye Hours ! which thus repay 
What envious Sickness stole away; 



Br «ntry -IQimi »nd h*ary frost. 
Atkl yet how well •lid »h« vmmb 

And greal'j iriumph o'er her pain ! 

So flon'ri ubea blaaling winds invidc 

HiMbe iwett, and beautifully bdc 
Now in her cheeki and radisni eyes 

New bluihcs Klow, new UghlniBff* ri»e! ' 
Behold a thousand charon succeed, i 

For which a thousand hearts moM bleedt* 
Brighter from bet disease shp shines, 
A* fire Ihe precious gold refines. 

Thus when Ihe siJem g^ve becomes 
FregiianI with Hfr as frutlful wombs 
Wh«n Ihe ividesemand spaiiom earth 
Beugn us to our second birth, 
Onr moulder'd frame, rebnill, assumes 
N«w beauly, and for eref blooms. 



TO BELINDA, 
ARMS AND FLOWEHS. 



Tai lisl'ning ire» Amphion dreir 

To dance from hillu wlicre hike itwj grew. 

But you eipress a jisw'i more gcealj 



FiuDi yeu m 



e gcaus tlun ii gives. 



But Gijr, Bmid cbe softer charms 

Of bloaming Flow'rs what mean Iheie Arras ? 

So tound the fiagraiKc of the rose 

The painted ihoin to guard it growt. 

But cruel you who thus employ 

Both arms and beauiy In deairoy 1 : 

So Venus marchei lo ihe fray 

Jn armour lormidaWy gay 



■ TtilmlyFteiiipuituiiimnb, 

BMjim ^iifUj 1 fna'tmongtttl, 
SkicaU,J„rtbfisw'rib,iljmcn€H 



In the same flag are Lilies shown. 
And angry Lions sternly froirn: 
On high the glittering standard flies. 
And conquers all things— like your cy 

TO BELINDA AT THE 

>Vhile in these fountains bright Belli 
She adds new virtues to the healing wi 
Thus in Bethesda's pool an angel stood. 
Bad the soft waters heal, and bless'd thi 
But from her eye such bright destructio 
In vain they flow ; for her the lover die 

No mnrp !*♦ Ti»»«» u—- * — • - • 



CHARLES LORD CORNWALLIS, 

aU bii MajijIy'iFi^. 



OiyH 



O f Hou ! whoK virtues sanclifj' tby slate, 
Ofieal withuut the vices of the great! 
Foim'd bf > dignity ofiniiid lopleaw. 
To think, lo act, wiib tlepmce and ease I * 
Sayi will thou tislcn while 1 imie Ihe tiring:. 



w gav'il 



! eaK lo 9ins r 



Unikill'd in verse 1 haunt ibe iileni grove. 
Yet lowly tbepheid* ling lo mighty Jove, 
Aiid niighly Jove aitendi the ihephetd'i vowi, 
Aiid graciou* what hia auppliamt a«k bestows ; 
So ty ihy favour may the Muse be crown'd. 
And plant ber laurelJ in more Icuilfui ground j 
The graleful MuKlhali in letutD bestow 
Ber spreading laurels to adoni thy braw. 



1 tius wnen tne isntont in array 
Their ensij^s to the sun ditplay. 
In the same flag are Lilies shown. 
And angry Lions sternly froirn: 
On high the glitrring standard flies^ 
And conquers all things— like your eyes. 

TO BELINDA AT THE EA 

>Vhile in these fountains bright Belinda 1 
She adds new virtues to the healing waves 
Thus in Bethesda's pool an angel stood« 
Bad the soft waters heal, and bless'd the floi 
But from her eye such bright destruction fl 
In vain they flow ; for her the lover dies* 



SL-; 



Vr. 






» •«..* 



i« 



The wounds of Fortune late receive a 
Like ships in storms o'er liquid mount 
Ere they are sav'd must almost first Im 
But you with speed forbid Distress to | 
lie gives by halves* who hesitates to | 

Thus when an angel views mankinc 
He feels compassion pleading in his bi 
Instant the heav'niy guardian cleaves 
And pleas'() to snve on wings oflightr 

Some the vain promises of courts bf 
And gay ly straying they are pleas'd t< 

AODIIIUN. 

* Frv know t§ask prdtctntly reetht. 
An J fewer still -juitb dignity to give: 
J/earn'd by flatC ry, gift* of highest pri 
Are m t a bounty, but the pay of Vice, 
Son.e xvildly lavish yet nofriend obtain, 
f^'.ir are tbev e*n*rous, but absurd and % 



iPiftTtEi. e 

The flatt'ring nothing still deludes their ejres. 

Seems ever near, yet ever distant flies r 

As perspectives present the object nigh, 

.Tho' fu remov'd from the mistaking eye. 

Against our reason fondly we believe. 

Assist the firaod, and teach it to deceive : 

As the faint traveller when night invades 

Sees a false light relieve the ambient shades, 

Pleas'd he beholds the bright delusion play. 

But the false guide shines only to betray ; 40 

Swift he pursues, yet still the path mistakes. 

O'er dang'rous marshes or thro' thorny brakes. 

Yet obstinate in wrong he toils to stray 

With many a weary stride o'er many a painful way. 

So man pursues the phantom of his brain. 

And buys his disappointment with his pain : 

At length when years invidiously destroy 

The pow*r to taste the long-expected joy. 

Then Fortune envious sheds her golden show'rs. 

Malignly smiles, and curses him with stores. 50 

Thus o'er the urns of friends departed weep 
The mournful kindred, and fond vigils keep; 
Ambrosial ointments o'er their ashes shed. 
And scatter useless roses on the dead; 
And when no more avail the world's delights. 
The spicy odours and the solemn rites. 
With fruitless pomp they deck the senseless tombs. 
And waste profusisly flpods of vain perfumes. ^S 



AFTBhWAIIDS LADY 

On her Pictttrt at Rainbam, dra 

to hit Mdji 



vnfi^aw^ yvfouy-dt 



Au , cruel hand! that could tui 
To letch the pictur'd betuty to 
Singly she charm *d before, but I 
The living beauty and her like» 
Thus when in pails the broken i 
A f.ice in all is seen and charms 
Think then, O Fairest of the i 
What fatal beauties or— -• • 



Thus ihc briglii Venus ibo' lo beav'n *ht taar'd, 
neign'd in her image, by ihe uDrM idor'd. 

O Wond'raua pow'r of miogltd light and shad^i : 
Where iMauir with dumb ctoijuence persuades J ie 
■Where passions are beheld m Picluie wioughi. 
And animaled colouis look a ihoughl '. 
Rare Aril on whose command all Nature wails ! 
It copies all Omnipotence creates I 
Here crown'd with tnounlaini eaclh eipandcd lits. 
There Ihe pruud seas wilh all their billows Hk. 
If lile be drawn, responsive lo the Ibought 
The biealhing figures live throughoul Ihe dnughl ; 
The miinic bird in skies Eclilious moves, 
Dr bncf'd beasts in iroitaied groves: jo 

£v'a heav'D il climbs I and from Ihe forming hands 
An angel Iwre, and there a Townshendf stands ! 

Yet, Painierl yet, tba' an tviih nature strive, 
Tbo' ev'n Ihe lovelj' phantom seem alive. 
Submit thy vanquish'd art, and own the draught 
Tho' lair defective, and a beauteous fault I 
Charms such as her's, inimitably great I 
He only can express that can create. 
Couldst ihou extract the whiienesi of Ihe snow, 
Orofilscoloursrob theheav'niy bow, 4a 

Yet would her beauty triumph O'er thy skill, 
Lovely in Ibec, herself maie lovely still I 



^^^ ciiu me scene be fair, yet . 
Th' exalted skies in nobler bca 
There the true heaven's eiema 
A deluj^c of inimitable day. 



AN EPis: 

TO MV FniEND MR. ELl, 

Author if Mjriamne, a I 



AV II Y art thou slow to strike th, 
Averse to sing who know'st to s 
If thy proud Muse the tragic bus 
Great Sophocles revives and re-2 
While regularly bold she nobly s 



;a1m and silent thy own Proteus^* rovat * jl 

•arly mazes and thro* coral g rovee ; 
n emerging from the aiure main 
bands th' unwilling god conttrain, 
aves his bosom with prophetic fiiet* 
tongue speaks sublime what Heav'n Insplret* 
'tis true with barb'rous rage innules 
'n fierce lightning tplres, the laurel shades; j 

ics, biass'd bj mistaken rulct, 21 

rkish zealots rev^^enre none but fools. 
» from such injurious tongues is shame; 
I the happy author into fame ; 
oebus thro* the zodiac takes his way, 
g amid monsters into day. 
ess of mankind) when writing well 
a crime, and danger to excel ! 
oble scorn I my friend such insults sees, " ' 
. from towns to wilds, from men to trees; 30 
om the lust of wealth and glitt'ring snares 
ke th' unhappy Great in lore with cares, 
ble joys in calm retirement please, 
happiness and learned ease. 
\ grandeur, Heav'n ! but goodness grant : \ 

\ less illustrious than a saint. 
ly Virtue 1 come thou heav'niy Guestl 
X thy pleasing empire io my breast! 

lorjr or fioteut, Odyitej, lib, |r. tfaoslsted by Mr. Feat n. 



JBy winiry muiu.. •» 

And yet bow well did the uitum 
And greatly triumph o'er her pain t 
So flow'rs when blasting winds invadt 
Breathe 9weet> and beautifully &dt. 

Now in her cheeks and radiant eyes 
New blushes glow^ new (ightningt rite \ 
Behold a thousand charms succeed. 
For which a thousand hearts must bleed 
Brighter from her disease she shines. 
As fire the precious gold refines. 

Thus when the silent grave becomes 
Pregnant with life as fruitful wombs 
When the wide seas and spacious earth 
Resign us to our second birth, 
^"- nnniiMpr'd frame, rebuilt, assumes 



TO BELINDA, 



ARMS AND tXOWEKS. 



Tub lifil'ning icees Araphlon ifttw 
To dance from hiils where oiict ihey grew, 
Bui you express a {Jtvi't mare great; 
Tbe Flown you diaw ool bul cieale.* 

Behold your etrn tresiion rise 
And eniile tseiiedlh yaiundianl ejttt 
'Tis beauleoui all I and ycl rtceiTis 
Fnua yeu loeie graces ihaa it givcL 

But siy, amid the talttt charmi 

Ofblooming Flow'n wtui mean IheK Arms ? 
So TOUDd ihe fragrance of Ihe tmt 
The puinled ihorn to guard it grawi. 

But cruel you who Ihus employ 

Both arms atiil licduiy lu destroy I 7 

So Venus matches 10 the fray 

Jn armour lormidabJy gay 

■ T^iLniilj flsm/isauiiinnt. 
And caiti tbt nnjrjiittgjisuj'rt it birtb^ 
Bt'jm Jiifiaj I ffw'rmnrrgftal; 

Srantt.'] ■^ \^ 



1 nus when the Britons in an 
Their ensij^s to the tun ditp 
In the same flag are Lilies sh 
And angry Lions sternly frov 
On high the glittering standai 
And conquers all things— lik 



TO BELINDA AT 

>Vhile in these fountains br 

She adds new virtues to the hi 

Thus in Bethesda's pool an an 

Bad the soft waters heal, and b 

But from her eye such bright ( 
In vain »hAw floiit • '"'— ' — *• 



r ' ' ■•■■._■■■-■■■ M- ■ ■ 1 IT ■ ■■ ■ 

TO THE mOHT HON. 

CHARLES LORD CORNWALLIS, 

Baron of Eye, ffsrien, ChirfJuiHet, mdJtutittin Eyn tf 
all bU MajeHy*» fomtSg Choittf Bmrkt and Wurrtnt on 
tbo loutb side «f Trent, 

;■■■■, ^ ,' ' ■* «■■ • 

MihfA» i>dytuy,tJh,iv, 



as 



O THOU ! whose virtues sanctify thy state, 

O great without the vices of the great i 

Form'il hijf a dignity of mind to please^ 

To think, to act, with elegance and ease ! * 

l^ay, wiit thiMi listen while I tune the string. 

Arid stfig'^lhee who g[av'st me ease to sing ? 

Unskiird in verse I haunt the sitent grove. 

Yet lowly shepherds sing to mighty Jove, 

And mighty Jove attends the shepherd's vows. 

And gracious what his suppliants ask bestows : jo 

So by thy favour may the Muse be crown'd. 

And plant her iaurels in more fruitful ground; 

Ttie grateful Muse shall in return bestow 

Her spreading laurels to adorn thy brow. 

ADBITIOM* 

* ftrm to tby king and to % countty brave i 
Loyalyeljin*; a mbjtvt^ iw< 4 tUnti 



* J _ .n ansfl views wankiniJ diM 



Arf m H'""'"'"' 



pim-d to sirM| 







Tbe 6M'i\ng Dothing Blitl deludei tbtlt «res, 

Sninievci near, jel ever distant ftjtsr 

As perspeclives present Ihe objtct nigb, 

.Tbo' far remov'd riam the miEtaklDg eyt, 

AjiinsI our reason Sonily we believe, 

Auiil ihe Traiid, and leach it to deceive : 

As the fainl traveller when night invades 

Sees a false light relieve the ambient shades, 

Pleas'd he beholds the bright delusion play, 

Bui Iht false guide tJiines only to betray ; ^a 

Swjfl hepursuei, yei still the path inislakes. 

O'er dang' rous marshel or Ihro' Ihomy brolies. 

Vet obstinate in wrong he toils Id strajr 

With many a weary stride o'er many a painful way. 

So man pursues Ihe phantom of hit brain. 

And buys his disappoint menl mih his pain : 

At length when years invidiously destroy 

The pow'r (o laste the iong-expecled joy. 

Then Fortune envioiu sheds her goiden stiow'rs. 

Malignly smiles, and curses him with stores. ja 

Thus o'er the urns of friends departed weep 
Tbe mournrul kindied, and fond vigils keep i 
Ambrosial ointments o'er ihtir ashes shed. 
And scalier useless roses on Ihe deddj 
And when no more avail Ihe world's delights, 
Tbe spicy odours and the solemn rites, 
Wilh fi'uiilcss pomp Ihey deck the Senseless tombs. 



BPltTllS* C 

Thus the bright Venus tbo' to beav'n she toar'd^ 
BeigD'd in her image, by the world sidor'd. 

O Wond*rouspow'r of mingled light and shades! 
Where beauty with dumb eloquence j|>ersuades 1 it 
V/'here passions are beheld in Picture wrought. 
And animated colours look a thought ! 
Rare Artl on whose command all Nature waits I 
It copies all Omnipotence creates ! 
Here crown'd with niountains earth expanded lies. 
There the proud seas with all their billows rise. 
If life be drawn, responsive to the thought 
The breathing figures live throughout the draught ; 
The mimic bird in skies .fictitious moves^ 
Or fancy 'd beasts in imitated groves: 3c 

£v'o heav'n it climbs 1 and from the forming hands 
An angel here, and there a Townshendf stands ! 

Yet« Painter! yet, tho' art with nature strive, 
Tbo' ev'n the lovely phantom seem alive. 
Submit thy vanquish'd art, and own the draught 
Tho' fair defective, and a beauteous fault ! 
Charms such as her's, inimitably great I 
He only can express that can create. 
Couldst thou extract the whiteness of the snow. 
Or of its colours rob the heav'niy bow, 4c 

Yet would her beauty triumph o'er thy skill, 
jA)ve\y in thee, herself more lovely still I 

f fiow Lady CorawalUs. 



AN EPISTLE J 
TO wv ml MO «n.»i.i"i"""'»*3 

■W „ .„ ,ta. .1.. w .»ii.' *' fc.™™;™" 

A..-« i« .l"g "1" k»™'-' '° "? " "" ' 
If ihy proud Muss 'h= '"8'= *"'""' "^ ' 
G,.« Soptol.. "■"<■ ■«' "-'1>P»". 
WMo ttg.l.rl, boH .h. ooWl »«J". 



If by Ihy hand ih' Homer 



The lyre 



IS such sounds a* Hamer 






■riBTLis. ir 


Thus calm and lilinl thy own Froleui * tovti 


Thro' pearly mazes and ihro' eora! groves; 


But wh«n Hnerging fiom iIk aian main 


Coercive bandi Ih' unwiJIinggod constrain. 


Then beavti hij bo»om wilh ptopheiic fires. 


And his tongue spe»k> suhlime what HeaVn insplrel. 


Envy 'lis Iroe wilh bsTb'rous rage invades 


-Whal ev'D Hercc lighlning spares. Die liurel shiiries; 


AndcFilica. bliia'iLby mistaktn rules, ii 


I.ike Turkish zealots Wrenre none but fool,. 


But praiw from Mich injurioui tongues is shame ; 


They rail the happy author into fame ; 


Thds Fhnbus thro' the zodiac takes hi, way. 


And rites amid monsters into day. 


Oh vtleneEE of mankind! when writing welt 


Becomes a crime, and danger to excel ! 


■While noblescomi my friend luch insuKs sees. 


And flies from ti:wn* lo wilds, from men to trees, je 


Prtefrom the lust of w<<alih and glili'ring snares 


That make ih' unhappy Gnat in love wiih <Bres, 


Me humble joys in calm rrtiiemeni please. 


A sitenl happinees and learned ease. 


Deny me grandeur, Heav'nt bul goodness grant : 


A kingislesslllustriouslh3nat.ainl. 


Hail, holy Virluel come Ihou heav'niy Gucstl 


Come, lii Ihy pleasing empire in my brcasi ! 


I_s« tu ,io., at r,^,™., o=„K„ lib, I.. u>„.i>«a t, M,, rt,v r. 



11 tb; cbMiftI 
tihin; C™™ 1- 



XPISTLBS. 7J 

Blindly he courts, misguided by the will, 

Ji specious good, and meets a real ill. 

So when Ulysses plough'd the surgy main, 

When now in view appear'd his native reign. 

His wayward mates th' ^olian f bag unbind. 

Expecting treasures, but out rush*d a wind ; 

The sudden hurricane in thunder roars, 70 

BufTets the bark, and whirls it from the shores. 

O Heav'n ! by what vain passions man is sway'd ! 
Proud of his reason^ by his will betray'd. 
Blindly he wanders in pursuit of vice. 
And hates confinement tho' in Paradise; 
Doom'd when enlarg'd instead of Eden's bow'rs 
To rove in wilds, and gather thorns for flow'rs : 
Between th' extremes direct he sees the way. 
Yet wilful swerves, perversely fond to stray ! 
Whilst niggard souls indulge their craving thirst, So 
Rich without bounty, with abundance curst. 
The prodigal pursues expelisive vice, 
And buys dishonour at a mighty price. 
On beds of state the splendid glutton sleeps. 
While starving Merit unregarded weeps : 
His ill-plac'd bounty while scom'd Virtue grieves, 
A dog, a fawning sycophant, receives ; 
And cringing knaves or haughty strumpets share 
What would make Sorrow smile, and cheer Despair. 

f Sec Od/tM/ X. vcr. 40* 



Uiif;ishiDnably geud and hopr lo Itirivel J 
JTrees Ihal aloft «ilh proudesl hotmod ri** 
Rool helhvarri, >nd Ihcnct floumh la Ihc s! 
■ O happier Ibou, mv fiiind I wlriiratCCI 
Blesl wi!h ihg conKitncml a life wt\l cpm 
, Nor wciuldsi be great, but guide thy gather' 
Safe by the shure, nor lempi the roa^trgt 
Fur aire Qf all thni Frel ihe ivnuitd&afPate 
None art complttelf wretched but llip grea 
Su peri our woei superiour stnlioni bring ; 
A peasant tleepa while caret awake a king. 
iWhe nigni must loffer f crowns with gtjt. 
At unce adofn and load the royal hesd. 
Change but Ibi? strtie and 1iin);s in dus! dec 
Swept from the earth the pageanis of a day 
Ther« na (UHliMion wi lb dw« Mail - ■ : 
Bill pompou gn«M*ni nMniNwlBMM 



EfltTLlS. 75 

m ! t when this breath we once resign 

hall be as eloquent as thine. 

t last hour which calls roe })QOfe away 120 

at great arrear which all must pay, 

tread the paths which saints have trod, 

V they walk'd before th' all-seeing Ood! 

rom ways of wicked men to keep, 

k at vice while grieving angels weep. 

e, my Friend 1 the joys retirement brings, r 

a on royal slaves, and pity kings. 

)y laid where trees with trees entwin'd 

arches tremble to the wind, 

iceiice and shade like Adam blest, 130 

ew Eden opens in the breastl 
the scenes descending angels trod 
IS days, when man convers'd with God. 
I my lyre to loftier sounds be strung, 
r Homer, I or what thou hast sung : 
from thine shall catch a warmer ray, 
are brighten 'd by the god of Day* 
unapt to bear by art refin'd, 
its ennobled of a gen'rous kind, 
the ground with fruits adopted rise 140 

eir spreading honours to the skies. 

— ■ - .. ■ . ■ . . - . . 

I Hoa. Sir «pen«er C«Mi.p'.ofH Speaker of the Htuse ef 
ne traii)ltM4 eisht hbaks of tiM OflfHey, 




Let vulgar suui. ... 
And speaking marble to record fheir pi«i 
Or carve with fruitless toil, to fame uiiki 
The mimic feature on the breathing stor 
Mere mortals, subject to Death's total s^ 
Reptiles of earth, and beings of a day ! 
'Tis thine on ev'ry heart to grave tky pn 
A monument which worth alone can rail 
Sure to survive when time shall whelm 1 
The arch, the marble, and the mimic bui 
Nor till the volumes of th* expanded sky 
Blaze in one flame shalt thou and Homei 
When sink together in the world's last fii 
What Heav'n created and what Heav*n 
If aught on earth, when once this brea 
With human transport touch the migh< 
Shakspeare ! rejoice; his hand thy page 
Now ev*ry scene with native brightness 

h« ffives thy genuine f 



r^ 



EPItTlIf* 

A^rivtl hind ftcall&from ev'ry part 
Some latent grace, and equals art with art ; 
Transported we survey the dubious strife. 
While the fair image starts again to life« 

How long untun'd bad Homer's sacned lyre 
Jarr'd grating discord, all extinct his fire ? 
This you beheld* and taught by Heav'n to sing 
Called the loud music fcom the sounding string 
Now wak'd from slumbers of three thousand ye 
Once more Achilles in dread pomp appears, 
Totv'rs o*er the field of death ; as fierce he turns 
Keen 6ash his arms> and all the hero burns , 
His plume nods horrible 1 his helm on high 
With cheeks of iron glares against the sky ; 
With martial stalk and more than mortal migl 
He strides along ; he meets the gods in fight : 
Then the pale Titans, chain'd on burning fior 
Start at the din that rends th' infernal shores: 
Tjemble the to w'rs of heav'n, earth rocks her c 
And gloomy Pluto shakes with ail his ghobts. 
To ev'ry theme responds thy various lay ; 
Here pours a torrent, there meanders play. 
Sonorous as the storm thy numbers rise. 
Toss the wild waves, and thunder in the skies 
Or softer than a yieldmg virgin's sigh. 
The gentle breezes breathe away and die. 
How twangs the bow when with a jarring spri 
The whizzing arrows vanish from the string ! 

Giij 



Swift flows (lie .w... 
Dart from the dazzi'd view, and flasi 
Thus like the radiant god who sheds 
The vale you paint or gild the azure 
And while with ev*ry theme the ver» 
Sink without grovMing, without rash 
Proceed, great Bard I awake th' hai 
Be ours ail Homer ; sti>l Ulysses sin 
Ev'n I, the meanest of the Muses* tr; 
Inflam'd by thee attempt a nobler sti 
Adventrous waken the Maeonian lyr 
Tun'd by your hand, and sing as yo 
So arm'd by great Achilles for the fi 
Patroclus conquer'd in Achilles' mi 
Like theirs our friendship: and I be 
- -^WaH. for thy friendship' 
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iPiSTtEi* 79 

D*er hU ftinooth skin a bark of irrinkles spread^ 
Old age ditgrac'd the honours of his head, 
Nor longer in his heavy eyeball shin*d 
rhe glance divine forth -beaming from the mind : 80 
But yoUf like Pallas, ev'ry limb infold 
With royal robes, and bid him shine in gold : 
Touch'd by your hand his manly frame improves 
With air divine, and like a god be moves. 

This labour past of heav*nly subjects sing. 
While hov'ring angels listen on the wing 
To hear from earth such heart-felt raptures rise 
A.S when they sing suspended bold the skies; 
Or nobly rising in fair Virtue*s cause. 
Prom thy own life transcribe th' unerring laws ; 90 
Peach a bad world beneath her sway to bend : 
To verse like thine fierce savages attend, 
^nd men more fierce. When Orpheus tunes the lay 
Bv'n fiends relenting bear their rage away. 

TO MR. A. POPE, 

WHO CORRECTtD MY VIB8ES. 



, F e*er my humble Muse melodious sings 
Tis when you animate and tune her strings ; 
f e'er she mounts 'tis when you prune her wings. 
fou like the sun your glorious beams display, 
>eal to the darkest orb a friendly ray, 
\ni clothe it with the lustre of Iha d2^^« 



1 



IPI8TLI8. 

Weak of herself, my Muse forbears her flight. 
Views her own lowness and Parnassus' height : 
But when you aid her song and deign to nod. 
She spreads a bolder wing, and feeis the present god. 

So the Cumaean prophetess was dumb. 
Blind to the knowledge of events to come { 
But when Apollo in her breast abode 
She heav*d, she sweli'd, she felt the rushing god ; 
Then accents more than mortal from her broke, 
Akid what the god inspired the priestess spoke. 

ADDITION. 

Ab ! bow I lock viitb team on pompous crowns. 
And pity monarcbs on tbtir splendid tbrones ! 
0^biU,tbou my guide, J trace all Mature* slaws 
JHy just gradations to the Sov' reign Cause ! 
Pleased i survey bowvaryingscbemes unite 
Worlds wi,b the atoms, angels witb tbe mite. 
And end in God, bigb tbron'd above all beigbt, 
Wbo sees, as Lord of all, xvitb equal eye 
Now a proud tyrant perisb , iben a fly, 
Metbinks I view tbe Patriarcb'e ladder rise, 
Its base on earth, its summit in ibe skies; 
Each wondrous step by glorious angels trod. 
And heaven unfolding to tbe tbrcne of God. 
Be tbis tby praise ! I bauntibe lovely bow'r. 
Sport by tbe spring, or paint tbe bloomngfiow*r ; 
J^or dares tbe Muse attempt an arduous beigbt, (fe» 



isingdirtfulsighll 

u charm ui and alTright I 



i^h was Cteopalia'i air, 

bui formidibly Tairl 

\f gritVi ivorld impm-eri»h*il foil 

ire asp ill nableJt boasl. 

your guardidn's dang'rous pom't 
ice iiembling wt adoic ; 
iceotica (gain behold 

natd Ihe blooming goM. 




JFtSTltt* » 3 

Who ceasing in the spheres to shine 

Would for yoih- breast his heaven resign. ao 

Yet oh ! fair Virgin 1 caution take • 

Lest some bold cheat assume the Sn^ke. 

When Jove comprest the Grecian damef 

Aloof he threw the Iig;htning*s flame; . 

OnYadiant spires the lover rode. 

And in the Snake conceal 'd the god. 26 

TO A LADY OF THIRTY. 

No more let youth its beauty boast, 

S n at thirty reigns a toast. 

And like the sun as he declines, 
More mildly but more sweetly shines. 

The hand of Time alone disarms 
Her face of its snperfi'ous charms. 
But adds forev'ry grace resign 'd 
A thousand to adorn her mind. 

Youth was her too inflaming time. 

This her more habitable clime; 10 

How must she then each heart engage 

Who blooms like Youth, is wise like Age! 

f OlympiaSf mother of Alcxinder the G^c«.u 
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iHatui, ZS 

Tbyi otnovml high priz*d comiiiodltfes 
Bought to no end 1 estates in oddities ! 20 

Otben with like advanta^ dirlve at 
Their gain from storehouses in priiratc t 
Thus Delia shines in plates general 
Is nevtf missing where men are all ; 
Goes ev*B to church with godly airs 
To meet good company at pray'rs. 
Where she devoutly plays her fan, 
Looks op to heav'n, but thinks on man : 
You sit at home^ enjoy your cousin, f 
W hile hearts are offerM by the doz^n. |o 

O I bom above your sex to rise« 
With youth, wealth, beauty, titles — wise I 
O Lady bright ! did ne'er you mark yet^ 
til country fair or countiy market, 
A beail whose eloquence might charm ye 
ISnlisting soldiers for the army f 
We flatters ev'ry welUbuilt youth, 
And tells him ev*ry thing but — truth : 
He cries " Good Friend! I'm glad I hap*d in 
*' Your company; you'll make a Captain 1" 40 

He lists— but finds these gaudy shows 
8oon chang'd to surly looks and blows. 
•Tis now, ** March, Rascal ! what d'ye grumble?" 
Thwack goes the cane 1 *' I'll make you humble." 

tMn.S •■•ilu 
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" O take me lo Ihy arms my Bea 
" I dotf , »dor», Ihy very shoe-tyi 
Th«y wed — but Tjncy groiirn Its: 
Next morn he.thinki the bride Ifi 
He lays, nay swean, " My wife 
•■ One iing\e monlh;" llien fallf 
" What, Madjm 1 gadding evn 
" U p Id ya Lir roatn ; there slilch 
Sutti provps Ihe marriage-alali 



TO A GENTLEMAN C 



"What Vot3 most such nn equal 
When hoary Wintct Wedsjhe J 
You. like MeimHua, J in the ni 
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PARAPHRASES. 

' ■ U I II « I ■ » 

HABBAKKUK, 

CJIAP.Ill. PAHAFHRAMD. 

ie written in 1710, as an Exercise at St, Johrft 
C(4Ugtin Cambridge, 



in a glorious terrible array 

aran*s tow' ring height ih* Almighty took his 

n a cherub's wings he rode, C^^'*^y* 

ble day prociaim'd the God ; 

fily cloud 

is effulgent brightness shroud; 

ind Majesty, and Pow'r, 

I in a dreadful pomp before; 

a grim and meagre train, 

>ickness, frantic Pain, lo 

wildly on ! with all the dismal band 

Heav'n in anger sends to scouiige a guilty land. 

;rrourcloth'd he downward flew, 
iher'd half the nations with a view ; 

« 

ilfihe nations of th' astonish'd earth 

er'd war, and plagues, and dearth 1 

en he spoke 

rlasting hlUs from theijr foundations shook.^ 



I 



And til sun datkeu'd ai he frowa'fl^ 
He itiit affliction from hi* van, ^ 
And wild confusion from hii «ar i ^ 
Thej Aro' the tents of Cushan rao^ 
The tfots of Cushan qmk'd •"«• Will 
Aad MidiiB trembUd with dwpUii ^ 
] ft^ hii iwoid wave n 
It dtedi around a baltful r»y ; 

■Wbfii ihro' the mighty flood 
|U ltd (he murrn'ring crowd. 



naked id tbt ailS 



thunde 



\ v/hy wM U* n«l*« *^15™- 



\ndIo! at onc« it bunts, in diverse falls ' 

Dn either handl it swells in crystal walls t 

Th' eternal rocks disclose f the tossing waves 

Kush in loud thunder from a thousand caves ( 

Why tremble ye^ O Faithless ! to behold 

The opening deeps their gulfs unfold ? 

Enter the dreadful chasms ! it is God who guides 

your wondrous way ! the God who rules the tides 1 

(^nd lo 1 they march amid the deafning roar 50 

Of tumbling^seas ! they mount the adverse shore I 

(Advance, ye chosen Tribes !~« Arabia's sands. 

Lonely uAcomfortable lands, 

/oici of fountain, void of rain, 

>ppose their burning coasts in vain !' 

lee the great Prophet stand 

Vavinghis wonder-working wand! 

le strikes th6 stubborn rock, and lo ! 

The stubborn rock feels the Almighty blow ! 

[is stony entrails burst, and rushing torrents iiow ! 

Then did the Sun his fiery coursers stay, * 6t 

knd backward held the failing day ; 



VARlATIOir. 

• Ab ! what new scenfs unfold, xvbat voicf I bear! 
Sun I stand tbou slUl; thou, Moon ! tby founcforbtan 
Ab I-"-'-Sun / tby Vfbeels obedUnt stay, 
JPoubling tbe sflendours oftbe wondrous day ; 
TbenimbU'/ooted Minute* cease lotun^ 
^nd urp ibt lazy H oMU on ; 



»"»'■■"'"■ roll."' «>- ,u 



It (cll BW new, ny bow thii be 
Of all lhin;( ftain the womb of Ncihing came. 
When Nature'* L-oid wuh one Almighiy call 
From no-wh«ra mjb'iI ihe world'* capuioui ball ? 
Bay If iliy hand direcli the variaui tounilj li 

Of the VBit tanb, ind circumscribe* Ihe boundtP 
Hon orbi oppos'd to oibi amid the ikf 
Iq concen movr, and dance in hatmonjr I 
What wtmdnjui pillara Iheir foundalioni bear 
When hune Belf-bilsne'd in the fiaid air P 
Why the vaii tide* someiiEiiei with wanton play 
lo shining mazes gcnily glide away ; 
Anon, wb)' swelling wiih impctusui slorea 
Tumultuoui tumbling ihuodrr la the ifaoici f 
By thy connnand does (air Aurora tite, ji 

And eild will) purple beam* the blushing akietP 
Tha warbling lark uluies her chierrul (ay, 
^nd welcoian wilh bjs song the lising day ; 
The rising day ambrosjal dew dislilt, ) 

Th' ambrosial _dcw with balmy odour fllli > 

The flow'ti, iha^ow'ra rejoice, and Nature imitei. J 
Why Night, itii^ble rob'd, aadayligliifadetP 
0-n half the naliona drawi her awful ahadea t 

• Bn Irlleii, Mtrial I •uihmii' Almgiifiaid 

tVbra ioj'i ii/angtlj, wrapt in wtmdtr^ tiag 
Mil praiii •* uitrjrm iiiaiit ipninf. 



The moon sheds down a silve 
And glads the melancholic fa 
Now clonds swift-skimming 
Now briglit she blaxes with a 
The stars in order twinkle in 
And fall in silence, and in siU 
Till as a giant strong, a bride 
The Sun springs dancing thn 
He shakes his dewy locks and 
O'er the proud hills and dowi 
His fiery coursers bound abo\ 
And whirl the car along the c 
The fiery coursers apd their c 
A stream of glory and a flood 
Did e*er thy eye descend into 
Or hast thou seen where infar 

VARiATK 
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PAVAPHSAses. 95 i I 
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:he grave or regions of the night 

•y thee, or open'd to thy sight ? 

I disclos'd to thee her gloomy state 

ly Forms, the various Woes, that wait 

array before her awful gate ? 

bou where darkness bears eternal sway, 

the source of everlasting day ? 

he driving hail with rushing sound j 

1 on high and rattles on the ground ? j 

;r snows, down-wav*ring by degrees, 70 

1 the hills, or glitter from the trees ? \- i 

n lucid drops the balmy rain 

kling gems impearls the spangled plain ? 

ng in the vale a current flows, 

ch flow'r a sudden spring bestows ? 

vith gentle sighs the ev'ning breeze 

e flow'rs or murmurs thro' the trees ? 

ud winds in storms of vengeance fly, 

the main and thunder in the sky ? 

at wondrous magazines repair So 

ess beings when serene the air^ 

their dungeons loos'd they roar aloud, 

hole oceans, and toss cloud on cloud, 

res encount 'ring waves, in mountains driv'n, 

he starry vault and dash the heav'n ? 

hou why comets threaten in the 

fwoe, destruction, and despair^ 

e, the sword, and all the forms 



I 



sav'n f 

lie air, 1 

f 

8 of war? J 



Th' exhausted urns of tbin 
And mitigate the feverof tl 
Or when the heiv'nt are clt 
And half the skies precipitt 
Chase the dark horroiir of tl 
Restrain the deluge, and m 
By thee docs Summer deck i 
Or hoary Winter lock his & 
Say if thy hand instruct the 
Or to the lily give unsully'd 
Teach fruits to knit from bl 
Swell into orbs, and load th< 
Whose various kinds a varic 
With crimson blusb» or bun 
Say why the sun arrays with 



If flhOtt rtife fbe ttmntn of tte Stffi, 
he laty tign Bobtes on f 
u intttttct the eigfe bow to fly. 
It llie tiewlMt wtfkb add tow'r the iky f i3« 
ling pifiiom hottit be totn, and ahioiidt 
d aspiring bead amonf tbe clouds ; 
ofine'd and ilerte be dartt upon bit prey, 
in triiittiplb tbto' tb* ethereal way, 
tbe WMp and b«iM in open day. 
dread Irtnf and tttronr of the wodd« 
, from tby hand expect his frod ? 
tth keen hunger from his den he comes, 
he plains, and o'ef the forest roams ; 
s the track of beasts^ lie fiercely roars, * tjo 
X the horrours of the midnight hours; 
Hen majesty he stalks away, 
rocks tremble while he seeks his prey ; 
he xrins ( lie rends the savage brood 
isheath'd paws, and chums tbe spouting blood, 
tt with thonder arm the gen'iDus borM, 
rous limb) or swiftness for the course f 
the wind be shoots along the plain, 
rws no check, nor hears the curbing rern 
eyeballs, formidably bright, 140 

erce glory and a dreadful light ; 
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VARIATION. 



i»€h tbe besiing storms andwifUry tb««» t< , 
i/tji^mgktbiitius 41 h§ xttmty tfiOft. 




Me bi»vM "!'•'"' 
CHAP- «•" 






PAIlAPaRASIS. • (9 

if*r supreme 1 O high above afl height I 

v'st the Sim to shine, and thou art light. 

r he falls or rises in the skies 

ly voice is taught to fall or rise; 

he moves, refulgent in his sphere, 

isnres out the day, the month, and year ; 

!8 the hours along with slower pace, im 

utes rush away impetuous in their race; 

% the flow'rs that sleep within the earth, 

s the fragrant infants out to birth ; 

rant infants paint th*enamell'd vales; 

ive incense loads the balmy gales; 

ny gales the fragrancy convey 

'n, and to their God an offering pay. 

' command the moon as daylight fades 

- broad circle in the deep'ning shades; ^ 

in glory and enthroned in light 30 

ks the solemn terrours of the night ; 

inconstant in her varying flame, 

ges still, another yet the same ! 

lecrease by slow degrees she shrouds 

ig lustre in a veil of clouds ; 

nerease her gathering beams display 

>f light, and give a paler day; 

isand stars adorn her glitt'ring train^ 

n she falls, and rise with her again, 

the deserts of the sky unfold 4a 

tning spangles of siderial j^oVd *. 



« -J 

The Lord of Natnre fimi 
Tum*d its gay arch, «od ba 
lU radiant circle compaMca 
And sweetly the rich tinctu 
It bids the borrours of the fl 
Adorns the clouds, and mafc 

He when deep-ioUiiig doi 
And thund'rous storms a sol 
Pours down a wat'ry deluge 
And opens all the sluices of i 
High o'er the shoves the nisli 
Bursts o'er the plain and roai 
Dashing abruptly dreadful jit 
Tumbling tbiD* fuckSy and ti 
Mean time fiDiQ ef 'ry regjoi 



MIAVHIASIS. 

Wben^et it moves it lays whole forests low, 
And at the blast eternal mountains bow ; 
While tearing np the sands in drifts th^y rise, 
And half the deserts mount the burthen*d skies. 

He from aerial treasures downward pours 
Sheets of unsully'd snow in lucid show'rs ; 
Flake after flake thro* air thick-wav'ring flies, 
mi one vast shining waste all Nature lies ; 
Then the proud hills a viigin whiteness shed, 
A. dazsling brightness glitters from the mead ; 
The hoary trees reflect a silver show, $ 

And groves beneath the lovely burthen bow. 
He from loose vapours with an icy chain 
Binds the round hail and moulds the harden'd rain ; 
The stony tempest with a rushing sound 
teats the firm glebe resulting from the ground ; 
wifily it falls, and as it falls invades 
he rising herb, or breaks the spreading blades ; 
^hile infant flow*rs that rais'd their bloomy heads 
'ush*d by its fiiry sink into their beds. 
When stormy Winter from the frozen North 90 
me on his icy chariot issues forth, 
• blasted groves their verdant pride resign, 
I billows harden'd into crystal shine: 
'p blows the rigour of the piercing winds, 
the proud floods as with a breast-plate binds; 
th« proud seas forget in tides to roll 
ith the freezings of the Northern pole ; 



The genuUbo--. r..iv« the ch«rf-ll| 
A,«l Ihe huge hill, flow <l'"™ "•«■ "^ 1 
When the «» mge ■nJ '«« ™ '*J"1 
When fwni'* *•*"»»■» "»»' "" *"""** 
If he in ihuiwlCThW Ihe -«*»• Khs"*^ ^ 
The waveiobedlerl .ink upon lh« ti*^ 
A sudden p«c« control, the limpid dM^ 
And tta .till ••"" '" "f *"•"' *'!!3 
Th.n H«"-n let. d»w« . 8°ld<°-«'^ 
And all the hroad expuns'"' fl»>n" ««■ 

A Iw invetted and . do>vn««d i*?. J 

TMv who »dvenfraus plough the «« 

The dreadful «ODd«n <^ ">e d«P ««*« 

Familiar »Wh the .tarn..th.ir «iU«B« 



fAtAPHBAUf. 10^ 

Ir drcaMI pMHmt t«rribljr lit aportt/ 
And the vast •e«aii HHU hi% wti|[iu fupports ; 
Where'er he tinrnt the hoary deeps divide. 
He breathes a tempest and he spouts a tide ! 

Thus, l^rd I the wondtm of earths tea, add air, 
Thy boundless wisdom and thy pow'r declare : i ji 
Thou, high in glory, andjn might serene, 
fieest and mov'st all, tliy^ luuqwv'd, voseen. 
Should men and angels join in sonj^s to raise 
A fratdiil tribute e^oal to thy praise. 
Yet bi thy glory would their praise outafhine, 
Tho* men and angels in the song should join : 
for tlio' this earth with skill divine is wrought. 
Above the guess of man or^angel's thought. 
Yet in the spacious regions of the skies 140 

New scenes unfold and worlds on worlds arise : 
There other orbs round other suns advance. 
Float on the air, and run their mystic dance; 
And yet the pow'r of thy Almighty hand 
Can hsild another world from ev*ry sand i 
And tho' vain man arraign thy high decree. 
Till this just 1 what is that ought to be.^ 

■' ' 1^ ■■■■ . ■ ■ ■! ■■! . < | I I I I ■ J. ^ » t ' ■ II I » 

f XvMmklUr inwii but « la eSU. 1779. Tb9 line it not ia edit. 
47^ 
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T»th,«gbtB«..ib,L>ri »^"*"«;'; 



(7l«t, «« 0«»«<l^ 
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l>AVHIfl** 

How calm the eVning! sec the 
Gilds eVry mountain with • ru* 
In gentle sighs the softly whisp I 

Salute the flow'rs and waves ihe 
Hark! the night-warbler from y 



# 

lij frisking iiociw lifrpwup^'rinf ^rty tM »)4ip« 
kgin-^Ye Ediocs 1 liatsii to tlw tpof , 

LYc. Sing, MhmIim^imIO naajr Towaijiinii ifoign t« 
V hat the Muse singsl to TowQsheod tlMt k duf, [vie v 
Vlio ceriyiiig vrith faim ail the world admifcs, 
fwm all the wo^M ilhisilrioutly letinpty 20 

ind calmly wand'rtiig in bis Raiaham, roves / 
If lake or spring, by thicket^ lawn, or grovea, 
ATbere verdant hills or Tales, whfre IbuataiiM stray^ 
^haim every thought of idle pomp aivay ; 
Jnenvy'd views the splendid toils of state, 
n private happy as in puhlie great. 

Thus godlike Scipiol on whose cares nclin'd 
The burthen and repose of half mankind, 
Lreft to the vain their pomp, and <aimly stray'd, 
rhe world foi^t beneath the laura) shade; 5# 

Mor longer would be great, but void of strife 
;ios'd in soft peace his ere of glorious life* 

Feed round* my^ Goats J J9 Sheep 1 in safety graze ; 
life Winds ! breathe gontly while I tune my lays. 

The joyous spring draws nigb; ambrosial show'rs 
Unbind the earth, the earth unbinds the flow'rs; 
rhe flow'rs blow sweet, the daffodils unfold 
rhe spreading glories of their bU^ming gold. 

VAfn^ M^^&J Hours advance the blosso ms shoot, 
rhe knitting bloNoms hftideA mvo Uv^\\ ts^^ 




Thewtth; batwiiit«rl 
OLovet tbyrtgowmy 

LYC. Swett i» lh« n" 
When b.lmT «"""•*" 

■When she I lo«. ""r* 

D4jt a* 'hoie K*li« ftoi 



PASTORALS* 107 

, ye Flow'ra 1 and there your pride display, 

j your odours where the fiir one lay I 70 

)nce as my fair one in the rosy bow'r 

lumbers pass'd the noontide hour, 

roach'd, and raptur*d with the bliM 

gac'd, then stole a silent kiss. 

; when conscious smiles, but ill represt, 

lisdain. — Was e^er swain so blest 1 

ith fragrant apples from the bending bough 

y charmer gave her swain a blow ; 

[ender of my wrath afraid. 

}eiz'd and kiss'd the blooming maid. So 

, and vow'd if thus her crimes I pay 

offerKl a thousand times a-day. 

'•r the steep mountain and the pathless mead 

mbrace the lovely scorner fled, 

ling in the flight by chance she fell : 

: what— her lover will not tell. 

m me my fair one fled dissembling play, 

dark conceal'd the wanton lay ; 

\, and shew'd by the directing sound 

id in secret to be found. ^o 

ir hence to happier climes Belinda strays, 

t>reast her lovely image stays : 

)1ains again, bright Nymph! repair, 

r' breast far hence thy image bear. 

ne» Delia! come; till Delia bless these seats 

? Gfovesi within yout dMV\^\\^^V5»*. 
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ORAL TO A YOUNO LAOV, 

I LIAirilfd ANB BmfBil 99 t«t C9VNTBY* 
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If 

1 

I 
I 

I 
I 

I ' 
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*AMOlr* 

e cidi scene so beauriftil tp^nn, 

es thy bosdiik and why flow thy f ^rs ? 

be clouds the sprtiig descends in shoW*rs« 

4 vallies leugh with rising flow'rs; 

Mf the floadft, soft bretthe the venial airs; Ij 

', flow'rs, floods, eoDspire to charm onrcareS* 

it vain the pleasure which the season yieida, 

ing Tallies or the painted fields^ 

yeFloOdsl in silver mazes flow, 

, ye Flow'rsl no more soft Breeses blow t 

on 1 for from these unhappy groves 1 1 

kively Rosalinda roves. 

h! now f know why late the op'ning buds 

their gems and bichenM in the woods; 

>p'd the Hly in her snowy pride, 

the rose withdrew her sweets and dy'dw 

fair Rosalind 1 the op'ning buds 

their gems and sicken*d in the Woods ; 

he iily shed her snowy pride, 

he rose withdrew her sweets and dy*d. jo 

ee where yon' vine in soft embraces weaver 

Dtt ringlets with the myi\\e*ft\%w^\ ^ 

J 



ui.mv Rosalind <w 
S,y while my « 

Lm Tell me. I charg 
^Vho range .he m«vg« 

Be.i<lewhatfo»n.a.".^" 
Reclines my c'.ar'oe nn 

By ,he flee, roes .ha. bo 



rASTOlALS*- in 

khe weary vraiwlert thro' the desert way, 
rhe food of wolves, or hungry lions' prey. 

DAM. Ah I shield her, Heav'n ! your rage, ye Beasts! 
rhose are not limbs for savages to tear 1 [forbear ; 
\.dieu, ye Meads! with her thro' wilds I go, 
>'er burning sands or everlaiting snow ; 
^ith her I wander thro' the desert way. 
The food of wolves, or hungry lion's prey. 

ri.oiu Come, Rosalind ! before the wintry clouds 
frown o'er th' aerial vault and rush in floods ; 60 
Sre raging storms howl o'er the frozen plains ; 
rhy charms may suffer by the storms or rains. 

DAM. Come, Rosalind ! O cornel then infant flow'rs 
>hall bloom and smile, and form their charms by 
ly you the lily shall her white compose, [yours : 
If our blush shall add new blushes to the rose; 
Zach flow'ry mead and ev'ry tree shall bud, 
ind fuller honours clothe the youthful wood. 

FLOR. Yet, ah 1 forbear to urge thy homeward way 
^hile sultry suns infest the glowing day : 70 

The sultry suns thy beauties may impair 

Ifet haste away, for thou art now too fair. [play 1 

DAM. Hark! from yon' bow'r what airs soft-warbled 
Vfy soul takes wing to meet th' enchanting lay. 
Silence, ye Nightingales ! attend the voice ; 
Vi^hile thus it warbles all your songs are noise. 

FLOR. See from the bow'r a form majestic moves, 
Aad smoothly gliding shines along the groves I 
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My tartrtm tumMi f I 



MELANCHOLY, AN ODE, 

Oceaiwncd by Iht Dialh ija. idnii Daa^Ur, 171 

AnrEO vain minh and noisy joys, 
Yegay desires, JeFuding (oys! 
Thou, thoughtful Melancholy; deign 
To hide me in ihy pensive irain. 

If by thefillofmunn'rinE floods. 
Where awful shades imbrown the WOOdt, 
Or if where winds in caverns groan 
Thou wand'resi silent and alone; 

Come, blisfut Mourner 1 wisely ud. 
In Sorrow's gaib, in sable clad, 
HcDceforlh lliou, Care I my hours employ ; 
Sorrow 1 be Ihou bencetorlh my joy. 

By tombi where tullen spirits slalk 
Familiar with Ihe dead I walli. 
While 10 my sighs and groans by Inrnt ' " 
From graves the midnight Echo ttulums. 

Open thy marble jans, O Tomb! 
Thou earlh conceal me in thy womb; 
And you, ye Worms I this frame confound. 
Ye brother repti [el of Ihe ground, 

Liij 



With grouH mJfn ow t 

"in, ud Uucue, and $, 

WhilechlWboodreijMa, 
I*»n«onlyp,«Ulr»t(i, 
And while he ro*ci 6nn k> 
Tfc« '■Rlon trifle* lift am 

Whmiolhenoonrfijfe^ 
The man grows eiej^ni (■ , 
Toglonouigui(,jn«„n., 
ViIe(,judiciou.inbi,cn,w 



If virtue contr|4iel H^ ih^^ ' 
49f public fame applj^w 14 mH^ 

£v*n victwi MPi IS^ MAUM 4WMI I 
The bravest warfitm i» thP 90mf 

1,00k round on all tm nan htl0r 

Idly calls Great, aqd nit b ibMl t |0 

AU, to the coffin fro^i owr kM$» 

In this vast tojrsb^j^^f llw ^^rti^ 

Come then, O ^esd of «flii»iisiRpt, 
With solemn |p#c«, dfisiwi, ofldeloiv 1 
Lot sad and serious I pmwB 
T^ystept— Adieu, ««a Worlds adiMi. 

THR COY, 

AN ODE. 

»■ ■' ■ ■■ , ■ f- -JJ ft . 

'Love is a noble rich repast. 
But seldom should the lover taste; 
When the kind fair no more restrains 
The glutton surfeits and disdains* 

To move the nymph he tears bestows ; 
He vainly sighs, he falsely vows : 
The tears deceive* the vows betray ; 
He conquers and contemns the prey. 



J^tolitairaildan. 

°"i»iipilr»ii«ii/CBll,ffi 

8^1>«a.«i.r.un,,u«, 
««iifwwriun«»8fl'd„ 

««'il«<'f.li,«m„j 
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>w lufb i^vaocHI t^ Diglit; o'er 9]! t|ie liost 
!p theil his «pA^) balm : restless alome 
ides lay« an4 cares nvolv'd pn caj^ 
8 when with risiii|^ ven^;eapce gloomy ^pve 
lis 4pwn a ivat'ry deluge, pr in stonns 
lail or 91DQW comjoaands the gpary jaws 
War to roar, ihro' all th^ J^indliof skifa^ 
th flaming wii^s on lightnings lightnuigs play ; 
Nrhile Atrid«s meditates t]^ war 
hs «ft«r fighs h«rbt fcpm his jnaply bveaii |0 

1 shake bis inpipst spul : ro^^ 9'ar thf Mf^ 
Troy he tui-as his eyes, and rou^d M)plll# 
iHMMyiivi ^#14 blase dFaadful 1 ihfo' liis m^ 
H& the dirafttl syip^onjr qC wsair, 
Bfe oyr |Npt, m4 tbf ioHd bum of ho9ta 
ike# liim dlsmay'd : no^y p*ei tha Qmi^ian laM 
eyes he foils 2 90W frf^n his loyaJI i^fgi) 
ids the fair pirl in facnApf tp Jpira, 
1 hit bnpf heart baavf^ with Impaiial mf»* 
'Ihu jiP)«i» tha Uiqi^MaI Kinf* 9* kPfUi rwhwa 



Gfitter-d ,h. embroidery , 

With hideous grace doivn I 
^'^'•"'"•shandhegnisp 

With equal care WM Me, 
Sk^P from hi„e«p,e, fled: 
^, '" '"» people's woes, m 
S«emm-d .he proud ma/n.'a, 
Confronting death. Ale-pa 

^rrificcladhis/imb.,ab„ 

Forth from hi, ten, the royal 
Jo«'ake.heK.„gofJtfenf» 

C'«p.njr his polish-d arms:, 

.fw!r™«'J«''eSpar.ar 
Wh„hun„arms.myPr 
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" Our deepest cares. The Pow'r Omnipotent 

*' Frowns on oar arms, but smiles with aspect mild 50 

** On Hector's incense. Heav'ns ! what son of Fame 

" Renown'd in storjr e'er. such deeds achiev'd 

'* la a whole life as in one glorious day 

*' This fav.'rite of the skies ? and yet a man ! 

** A mortal ! born to die 1 but such his deeds 

" As future Grecians shall repeat with tears 

*' To children yet unborn. — But haste, repair 

*' To Ajax and Idomeneus; we wake 

''.Ourself the Pylian sage; to keep the guards 

" On duty be his care; for o*er the guards $0 

" His son presides nocturnal, and in arms 

*' His great trompeer, Meriones the bold." 

, " But say, (rejoins the Ftince,) these orders borne 

" There shall I stay, or measuring back the shores 

*' To thee return ?** No more return,** replies 

The King of Hosts, '* lest treading different ways 
*' We meet no more ; for thro* the camp the ways 
** Lie intricate and various; but aloud 
'* Wake ev'ry Greek to martial fame and arms; 
" Teach. them to emulate their godlike sires, 70 

" And thou a while forget thy royal birth 
'* And share a soldier's cares. The proudest king 
" Is but exalted dust; and when great Jove 
'* Caird us to life and gave us royal pow'r 
" He gave a sad pre-eminence of woes." 
He spoke, and to the tent of Nestor turns 



TherevTcii*.—. 

Led his bdid flies; for wilb « Dniv« «. 

Old as he was he scdm'd the eaie of a 

Sudden the monarch itartt« and h«l 
Thus to the King aloud : *' Whaf ah 
'* Why in the camp alone ? whik oti 
** Why wand^rest thoa obscmc the m 
'' Seek*8t thou some centinel or abser 
" Speak instant ! Silent to advan 

«< O pride ot Greece !" the plainii? 
«' Here in thy tent thou Agamemno 
'< A prince the most ni^appy of ma 
'< Woes I endure which none but ki 
** Which ne'er will cease until Forf 
" Pensive I wander thro' the damp 
" T'hro' the cold damp of night, d» 



■' Sut Iflhy Wlllerul cans (for o'er Ihy head 

" Wakeful ihe hoarE glide oti) hsve sughl maiur'd 
" Useful liic thought unfuld. But rise my Friend I 
" Visit wjlh me the w-jichei of the night, isg 

" hest tir'd lh:y sleep while Tioy wilh all her war 
" Hangs o'er our tents, aiid now, perhaps et'ii now, 
" Armi her proud batids. Arise, my Friend ! nrise." 
To whom the Pylian. " Think not, mighiy KingI 
'■ Jove raiififSTflin Hector's haughty views; 
■' A sudden sad reverse of mighty woes 
" Waits that audacious victor when In arms 
" Dreadful Achilles slifnes. But now thy steps 
" Nestor attends: be it our care to wake 
" Sage Ithacus, nnd Diomrd the brave, 
" Meges the bold, and In ihe race renown'd 120 

" Oilcan Ajai: to the ships thai guard 
■• OuHnoBl the catnp some other speed his way 
•• To raise stern A.lax and the Cretan hing. 

"OfMenelaus, nor thv wrath, O King 1 
" Shall Slop my free rebuke. Sleep Is a crime 
" When Agamemnon walces; on him ft lies 
" To share thy martial toils, to court Ihe peers 
" To act the men ; this hour claims all our cares." 

'" Reserve {rejoins Ihe King) for future hours ijo 
" Thy gen'rous anger. Seems Ihe royal youth 
" Remise? It is not thro' indolence of soul. 



*' Before the gates. Haste, a^w.«.. 
To whom the sage well pleas'd. 
" No Greek will cnirypow'r. Withl 
" Subjects obey when men of worth 
He added not but o'er his manly br 
Flung a rich robe ; beneath his royal 
The glitt'ring sandals shone; a soft I 
Florid with purple wool, his aged lir 
Graceful adorn *d; tipt with a star of 
A pond'rous lance he grasp'd, and sf 
To wake sage Ithacus. Aloud his 
He rais'd ; his voice was beard, and 
Instant Ulysses sprung. *' And w 
*' Why thus abroad in the chill hoi 
" What new distress invades?"— " 



tMtTATlOMS, Ii| 

AimI round his brave companionf of the war: 
Their shields 8ii8tain*d their beads ; erect their spears 
Shot thro* th' illumtn'd air a streaming ray 
Keen as Jove's lightning wing*d athwart ihe skies. 
Thus slept the chief; beneath him on the ground 
A savage bull's black hide was roll'd, his head 
A splendid carpet bore ; the slumb'ring king 
The Pylian gently with these words awakes : 168 

" Rise, son of Tydeusl ill a whole night's rest [Troy 
** Suits with the brave ; and sieep'st thou while proud 
*' Hangs o'er our tents, and from yon' joining hiil 
** Prepares her war? Awake, my Friend! awal^e." 

Sudden the chief awoke, and mildly gave 
This soft reply: ** 1 cruel to thy age, 
** Thou good old man 1 ne'er wilt thou, wilt thou cease 
*' To burthen age with cares ? Has Greece no youths 
" To wake the peers? Unweary'd man i to bear 
" At once the double load of toils and years!** 

" 'Tis true,' he cry'd, *' my subjects and my sons 
" Might ease a sire and king; but rest is a ctime 180 
** When on the edge of fate our country stands : 
" Ere yet a few hours more have run their couise, 
'* Important space! Greece triumphs or Greece falls ! 
** But since an old man's care thy pity moves, 
*' Haste, gen'rous Youth 1 with speed to council call 
** Meges the brave, and in the race renown'd 

" Oilean Ajax." Straight the chiet obey'd. 

Straight o'er his shoulders flung the shaggy spoils 

Broome,'} V\\ 



IMITATIONS. 115 

Ibash'd they sat, and ev'n the brave kttew fear. 

1 6o Tydides ; unappali'd be rose, 

d nobly spoke: *' My soul, O rev'rend Sage! 220 

i'ires at the bold design ; thro' yon' black host 

^ent'rous I bend my way ; but if his aid 

»oine warriour lend, my courage might arise 

To nobler heights^ the wise by mutual aid 

nstruct the wise, and brave men fire the brave." 

fierce at the word up started from the ground 

e stern Ajaces, fierce bold Merion rose, 

d Tbrasymedes, sons of war ; nor sat 

e royal Spartan, nor great Nestor's heir, 

r greater Ithacus ; his manly heart 230 

eird at the view of fame.-^£late with joy 

ides saw ; " and O thou best of Friendsl 

trave Diomed ! (he cries,) of all the peers 

Ihuse thou the valiantest : when Merit pleads 

"itles no deference claim : ht^ birth and state 

*o valour yield; and worth is more than pow'r." 

'bus fearing for his brother spoke the King ; 

: long, for Diomed dispels his fears. 

Since free my choice can I forget my friend, 
'he man for wisdom's various arts lenown'd, 240 
*he man whose dauntless soul no toils dismay, 
Hyssesl lov'd by Pallas? thro' his aid 
'ho' thousand fires oppose, a thousand fires 
ppose in vain; his wisdom points the way." 

Nor praise nor blame," the^iero strait replies; 



I 



"""•«■ 111* word th«y 
»"'i'li.™.i.,,„ 

A lough bull's hii hi,,, 
Noconeadornyit.iadn 

J>'«.»ofM.,tai„„u 

on.«i»,.™„.t™„ 

■'""'"wyiiul.lof.buw 
""'""'""'■ °'"iW'to 

Jley heir the clangour off 

Si"'""'""-*""' 
And thut to Paii». iiVia- 
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Tydides caught the word : ** And O !" he cries, 
" Virgin armipotent ! now grant thy aid 
" As to my sire. He by th^ guify flood 
*' Of deep iEsopus left tb' embattled bands 
** Of Greece in arms^ and to imperial Thebes 
*' Bore terms of peace ; but as from haughty Thebes 
'* Alone he journey'd, deeds, heroic deeds 1 280 

<* His arm achiev'd, for Tydeus was thy care: 
'^ Thus guard his offspring, O stern queen of Arms ! 
" l^o shall an heifer on thy altars bleed 
" Young and untam'd ; to thee her blood I pour^ 
** And point her lunar horns with burnish'd gold." 

Thus pray the chiefs, and Pallas hears their pray'r : 
Then like two lions thro' the shades of night 
Dauntless they stride along, and hold their way 
Thro' blood and mangled limbs, o'er arms and death ; 
Nor pass they far ere the sagacious eye f 290 

Of Ithacus discerns a distant foe 
Coasting from Troy, and thus to Diomed: 

'* Sec, o'er the plain some Trojan bends this way, 
" Perhaps to spoil tlie slaiti ; or to our host 
** Comes he a spy ? beyond us o'er the field 
«* 'Tis best he pass, then sudden from behind 
*' Hush we precipitant; but if in flight 
*' His active feet prevail, thy spear employ 
•* To force him on our lines, lest hid in shadea 
** Thro* the dusk air he re-escape co Troy." jro 

t V.337. 



Now reach'd the chiefs within t ji 
Stern foes of DolonI swift along \ 
He wing'd his flight, and swift al< 
They still pursu'd; as when two i 
Chase r*er the lawn the hare or Im 
Still from the shelf ring brake the 
Stretch ev'ry nerve, and bear upoi 
So ran the chiefM, and from the he 
Turn'd the swift foe: now nigh ti 
Now almost mingled with thegua 
The Martial Goddess breathed hei 
Fierce on Tydides' soul : the hero 
Lest some bold Greek should inter 
And ravish half the glories of the i 
Furious he shook his lance, and '* 



tMITATIWS. 129 

*' My hotetj tin yowr mcfcy ahtll rtpcft 

'< Soon as he heart I dnw the riul air, 33® 

'' With ainpl» wealthy with itetl, with brass^ with 

To whom Ulytm artfiilly : '< Be bold s teold.'' 
'* Par hence the thought of death ; hot iwtani say 
^' Why thus akme in the atill bovra of night 
'« While ef'ry ^ye it c]»'i ? to spoil Ihe tliun 
'^ Com'tt thou mpnciont ? or tope nightly tpy 
^* By Hector tent ? or hat thy Tent'ioiit aiind 
' Impel I'd thee to explore our martial baadt?" 

" By Hector tent^ and by rewa'rdt undone,** 
Returns the spy, (ttill at he tpoke he thook) 340 
'* I come unwilling! the refolgent ca^ 
^' He promlt'd and immoital steeds thai bef r 
" To fight the great Achilles. Thus be(ray*d 
'* Thro' the dun shades of night I bend my way 
'* Unprosp'routy to explore the tented host 
" Of adverse Greece, and learn if now they stand 
" Wakeful on guard, or vanquish'd by our aims 
" Precipitant desert the shores of Troy." 348 

To whom with smiles of scorn tlie sagt returns : 
" Bold Wert thy airot, O Youth 1 but those proud 
** Restive, disdain the rule of vulgar hands, [steeds, 
'< Scarce ev'n the goddess-bom, when the loud din 
*' Of battle roars, subdues them, to the rein 
'^ Reluctant. But this night where Hector sleeps 
'' Faithful disclose; where stand the warrior's steeds; 
'^ Where lie his arms »nd impleoiepts of wai^ 
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ilti* fAit, raw In hb ioxMI tbs^ghlif 
iomnr'wsrrioar ftvnmlngfefMI 
tiyhUKCid»aikiMiaerfmlnrwil tttctd* 

$*d thrtf* his laboring bvMtC McMiHiIlt Ih* 
lage unMiidt, tnd ifHtult Wtib Ut bow 
•sthro^tbatleepbvnuikt; tbenltliitfitai 

signals (tffctrart: bat nobletctali 
icditates, to drag the nrftam ctty 
ftkthvo'thethitilbldiiiikiyap-bsrM 4S0 

on his shooMers^ or with shn^hter fttiii 
Dsanguio'd fleM ; whfti lo ! tUk Martial Maii, 
n rushes from the battlomentt of heafn, 
sudden criesy " Return, bravt Chief! fetmrtt, 
•t from the skies some guardian pow'r of Troy 

rathful descend, and rouse the hostile bands." 
lus spealcsthe Warrior queen ; the heav'niy voice 
des owns, and mounts the flery steeds, 
Tvant of the high command: the bow 459 

; Ithacus apply'd and tow'rd the tents, [plain, 
irg'd the proud steeds: the steeds flew o'er the 

FROM TBI tLIYSMTB BOOK OF 

THE ILIADS OF HOMER, 

IN TBS 8TYLX OW MILTON. 

w gay Aurora fiom Tithonus' bed 
e IB the orient to pracbum the day 

M 
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IMITATIOMS. 

Meantime the bands of Troy in proi 
Stand to their arms, and from a rising 
Breathe furious war. Here gath'ring I 
The tow'ring Hector; there refulgent : 
Surround Polydamas ; ^neas there 
Marshals his dauntless files; nor u.iem 
Stand Polybus, Agenor great in aims. 
And Acamas, whose frame the gods en 
With niore than mortal charms. Pier 
Stem Hector shines, and s' takes his bh 
As the fierce Dog-star with malignant 
Flames in front of heav'n, then lost in 
Veils his pernicious beams, from rank \ 
So Hector strode. Now dreadful in th( 
Advanc'd his sun-broad shield ; now U 
Swift rushing disappear*d : his radiant 
Blaz*d on his limbs, and, bright as Jov 
Flash'd o'er the field, and lightened to t 

As toiling reapers in some spacious fi 
Rang*d in two bands, move adverse, rd 
Where o'er the tilth the grain in ears o 
Waves nodding to the breeze, at once t 
At once the copious harvest swells the 
So rush to battle o'er the dreadful field 
Host against host. They meet, they c 
Tumble on ranks. No thoughts appear 
None of dismay. Dubious in even seal 
The battle hangs; not fiercer ravenous 

Broome,"] M 



The horrours ot tbe field, in peace 

High in Olympian bow'rs on radia 

Lament the woes of man ; but loud 

From ev'ry god arose. Jove favoui 

At partial Jove they murmur'd: he 

All heav'n in murmurs heard; apa 

Enthron'd in glory. Down to eart 

His atedfast eye^ and from his throi 

The rising tow'rs of Troy, the ten 

The blaze of arms, the blayer and t 

While with his morning wheels 

Climb'd up the steep of heav'n, wi 

In murd'rous storms the )»hafts froi 

Flew adverse, and in equal numbe 

Promisc*o^.8 Greek and Trojan, til 






fHITATIMTf. f|1 

II iMtUt Trqjant iNuid Iqr band 
lodf pQnn'dhisdrradfiilwtjr: ■ | 

tep attend. Now glow» the war; 
m hotu, and mail enoonot'ring man 
« field with death. The plangiAf staeds 
glebea; thick dmt in rising cl6iids 90 
»ky; Indignant o'er the filain 
.; death •T*iy atep attend*: 
•me hv^^ksHFest wMea flames 
I when ixmgfa winds assist the bhue, . 
tree the fiery torrent rolls, 
forest sinks with all its groves 
jurning deluge; so whole hosts 
des* arm : car a^nst car 
ag o'er the field, and tKin* the ranks 
>ke, while breathless on the ground fe» 
charioteers, in death deform'd 
te brides sad spectacles of woe« 
iteful to the fowls of air. 
t he care of Jove, great Hector stood 
nes of deathj in storms of darts, 
and alarms, in dust and blood, 
emnon rushing o'er the field 
d bands ; whole hosts before him fly t 
nb they pass* now urge their way 
fig-tree shade: with shouts the King 110 
oe incessant : dust and blood, ; 

with dust, distains his murd'rous hands* j li 
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Thus fled Itu Wf, niisw 
AndftiriihehindnuMlifa 
Fell headlong, far hh JM" 
Rag'fl urribly. And dm 
But ihc dread tire of mM 
Terrilic from hii bcw'M 
Ten ibouund thunden | 
He takci hi) sUud ; it ih 
BeneMh tbegod: ibcfo 
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•9 round majestic shades and heroes' forms 
throng to learn what pilot guides, 10 

chful, Britannia's helm thro' factious storms, 
curbs the murm'ring rebel tides. 

bovir Townshend ireads the glorious path 
leads the great to deathless fame, 
dwell at laiige on spotless English iai|h. 
le Walpole is the fav'rite theme. 

, nobly rising iiv their country's cau^e, 

itedfast arbiters of right 

i the just and good to guard her laws^ 

call forth Merit into light. 20 

id applause around the echoing coast 
t the pleas'd Elysium flies — [gbost^ 

t. Friend ! what place had you," replies some 
hen merit was the way to rise i 

hat deanery or prebend thine declare?" 
Heav -ns! unable to reply, 
like a stupid idiot I should stare ? 
iswer, good my Lord 1 supply. 2 1 
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It is the opinion of many learned men 
of the Battle between the Gods and t] 
physical allegory^ invented by the anc 
to denote the war between the superiou 
elements in their original chaos, bnt i 
express the nature of the winds enclosa 
of the earth, which struggling for enL 
been supposed to be the causes of ea 
ether dreadful commotions: but the 
to be confined solely to the winds ; ft 
fires are likewise denoted by it, whir 
the earth (as from ^tna and Vesv 
assault the skies, and war with the si 
-o j^rg the Tiians that hurl rock* 
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yrgtn fuU hac, mgfnUm^; tiuu^ JEiaam 
_ ifupof^tm^ ruptiijiiammam fxpirqre Cammu : 
Etjfiuum pii^ttmuiMt latus, intremne $mn€m 
MiimwriTfiMaUau jbn. in. 

riyip ipternretfttion will i^ivegreat light to the follow- 
viff Xmnijii'm Ufm Htfiod't Thf^gcmf. 
' WhffD we reed tbfit the earth tine} the poles shook 
n tlftconflictf thif w^ easily solve from the nature of 
fltbfiiato aQd tjie violence of li^tning'aDd thunder. 
NhtJk irticks a^ h|il9 ave 9dld to be removed by the 
/iants it is XiyafjlWj tr^e^ as appears from tiie best de- 
pript|oos of buriiin|r mountains. When those mon- 
tera ane feigiied to be buried beneath them^ we are to 
mderstand that the lodgement of subterraneous fires 
I in the entrails of motfnt9iD$> and must be so accord- 
og to true )}hilosopby; for tlie internal fires« by a 
ontinual rarefaction and expansion of the enclosed 
ir^ heave up the ground till it swells into a moun- 
sin^ or breaks out iQto fiery eruptions. Thus also 
rbeh we read of the structure beneath the earth 
famed by Keptune, from' whence all rivers and foun- 
aifls rise^ we are to have recourse to the opinions of 
he ancients, who imagined that not only fountains 
tut rivers were fed by secret channels from the ocean, 
hat is from Neptune, the god of it. By the waters 
hat float in the air are meant the vapours exhaled 
mm the seas, &d. which fall in hall, snow, dew, or 
ain. When Jupiui U laiaL V^ V^MXT^^^asR^s* ^>&a^ 
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at theftuT carA/i«f ••Jn^^ ^ 
ntl? nature, and la bQ> (^jifny 
^ in thai manner lo *.„s*^ '*i»'^P~~*' 


upprfonr regions; tad thaHi*^-^ ^T 
t Jupiter subdued the Tllani, .,^ ^-- 

meaiitthatrhPsupmi>relefnBi»^ / 


conflict in thr chaos, gaifted thc^ 
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d coniiTTue in iiamiuiilitj; or.i* 
»haleve. commoliuQs the inltoW 
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rRANSLATIONS. 

THE BATTLE 

OF THI^ 

GODS AND TITANS, 
tarui, Of c. 

'tft i^C' di«y. 666. 

■ '-* 

ids the vault of heaT'n with load alarms, 
by Gods emhatt'Iing rush to arms: 
t^e Titans of portentoiis size, 
I their dungeons and assault the skies) 

unchain'd from Erebus and Night, 
jiantsf aid the Gods in fight. 
4 arms each tow*r-like wairioiir rears, 

from fiftjr beads amid the stars : 
111 brotherhood stern-frowning stands, ' 
an hundred rocks from hundred hands : lo 
s rush'd with fury uncontroll'd ; 

on Gods, or Giant Giant roll'd. 

t Ac|coo« Codttt, Ch**« 
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onc€ the tempest bellows^ lightning! fly, 

e thunders rMr> and clouds involve the sky. 

ipcndous wcie the deeds of heir'nly might 1 

hat less when gods conflicting cope in flgfat I 

w Heav'n its foes with horrid inroad gores, 

d slow and sour recede the Giant pow'rs. 

re stalks ^gcon« here fierce Oyges moves, 

ere Cottos rends up hills with all their groves: 

ese hurl'd at once against the Titan bands 49 

ree hundred mountains from three hundred hands, 

d overshadowing, overwhelming bound 

ith chains infrangible beneath the ground. 

ow this earth, far as earth's confines lie 

ro' space unmeasnr'd from the starry sky, 

le days an anvil of enormous weight 

im rushing headlong from th' aerial height 

rce reaches earth, thence toss'd in giddy rounds j 

rce reaches in nine days th' inferdal bounds; j 

rail of iron of stupendous height j 

irds the di re dungeons black with threefold night ; | 

h o'er the horrours of th' eternal shade 61 jj 

I: 

i sted£ut base of earth and seas is laid ; ^ 

•re in coercive durance Jove detains 
! groaning Titans in afflictive chains 
»t of woe! remote from clieerful day, 
o' gulfs impassable, a boundless way I 
hove these realms a brazen structure stands 
th brazen portals, fnun'd by JNeptunc's hands; 



That wash the eaith or wander thro' th 
That groaning murmur thro* the realm 
Or feed the channels where the ocean fi 
Collected horrours throng the dire abotj 
Horrid and fell I detested cv'n by gods. 
Knormous gulf! immense the bounds a 
Wasteful and void i the journey of a y 
Where beating storms, as in wild whir 
Toss the pale wand'rer, and retcss thro 
The pow'rs immortal with affright sur 
The hideous chasm, and seal it up fron 
Hence thro* the vault of heav*n huge 
His giant limbs, and props the golden s 
Here sable Night and here the beamy I 
Lodge and dislodge, alternate in their i 
A brazon port the varying pow'rs divicj 
When day forth issues here the Night i 
« —I — MSrtKr x'Piis the skies obsequ 
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XMMit fimn Duf when with bar flaming wheels 
Me movntt tbt skin or pslntt tbe wetttrn hills. 
'With downy Ibotttept Sleep in silence glides 
O'er the wide earth and o*er tiie tpadoiit tides, ico 
The friend oflifr I D^tb unrelenting bears 
An iron heart, and laughs at human carM ; 
6ha makes the moHld'ring race of man her prey. 
And ev*n th* immortal pow'rs detest her sway. 
Thus fell the Titansf ftom tbe iialms above 
P a o e ath the tbunden ef atmlgbty Jove ; 
Than Earth impregnate felt maternal woes. 
And shook thro' all her frame with terming throes : 
Hence rose Typhosus, a gigantic birth, 
A monster sprung from Tartarus and Earth, 1 10 

A match for gods in might 1 On high he spreads 
From his huge trunk an hundred dragons' heads, 
ind from an hundred mouths iq vengeancf flings. 
*4irenom'd foam, and darts an hundred stings. 
'orrour terrific frowns from ev'ry brow, 
nd like a furnace his red eye-balls glow ; 
res dart from ev'ry crest, and as be turns 
en splendours flashy and all the GiaUt bumSk 
hene'er he speaks in echoing thunders rise 
hundred voices, and affright the skies ; t JO 

uterably fierce ! the bright abodes 
uent they shake, and terrify the gods: 
bellowing like a savage bull they roar, 
gry lions in the midnight hour ; 

t 810. 
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£arlh kindling inward mellj in all her cavci 
And bissing floats wllli fierce melaliic wjvc 
Ai iran Tuaiie fcom the furnace flaivE, 
Or moJtcn ore wilh keen elTulgence gions. 
When llie direbolU of Jo»e stern Vulcan fr. 
la burning channels roll the liquiil flamea. 
Tbus tnelled earth, antl Jove from lu 
FJung'd the huge Giant to the neihei 

Then from Typhteua sprung the windi that bear 
Storms on their wingi and ibundet in the atr; 
But from ihs Cads descend, of milder kind! 
The Ea&i, the West, the Sauth, atnl Boreal wind.- 
Tbe» in soft whispers breathe a frieodl;' bri^ezc. 
Flay thro' the groves oi sport upon the leas ; 
Tbey fan ihe sultry air if iih cooling gales, 
And iraft from redm to lealm the dying aaits; 
Ttieiesi in storms ofiounding whirlwinds %, 
Toss the ivild waves and balile in iheiiky, 170 

And acatler'd navies bulge on disianl shores; 









Grass, herb, and Roiv'r, beneath Lh«ir rage decay ; 
While taw 'ra and domes, vain boasts of human Irusi 
Tom from their inina^l ba>e, are whelm'd in duil. 

Thus Meav'n asserted ilselernal reign 
O'er the proud Giants and Tilanick train ; 
And now in peace the Gods their Jove obey, 

id all the ilitones ofheav'ti adore Ills sway. lE 



FKOM APOLLONIUS ^1^^ 

BOOK III* VKfL.1\^j; 



THE translator bat taken the liberty , in tbef 
from the Argcnautia pf ApUloniut, as well ai 
falust to omit tvbatever bas not an immeSati 
i 'jbjecly yet hopes that a due connexion it ncttva 
fhf reader will not be displea^edwib .bese sbori 
p yetwhoit affirmed lobe every wbere sublime ftj 
than Lon^invSf and from w'^om many verges art 
f^reatapoet as ^'irgil. 



TllAV8LATtf«l 

Ko sound of village-dog, no nois 
The death-iike silence of the mid 
Alone Medea wakes ; to love a p 
K est less she rolls, and groans thi 
Kow the fire-breathing bulls con 
She thinks on Jason, and for Jaa 
In sad review on horrours horroi 
Quick beats her heart ; from tht 
As from replenish 'd urns with du 
The sun4>eams dancing from the 
Now here now there tb^ tremblin 
Alteinate flashing round th' iliui 
Thus flutt'ring bounds the trejnb 
And from her shining ^yes descei 
Kow raving with resistless flame 
Now sick with love she melts wi 
The tyrant god, of ev'ry though) 
3eat8 in each pulse, and stings ai 
Now she resolves the magic to bi 
To tame the bulls, now yield hin 
Again the drugs disdaining to su 
She loathes the light, and medita 
Anon repelling with a brave disd 
The coward thought, she nourish 
Thus tust, retost, with furious st 
On the cold ground she rolls, am 
** Ah me I where'er I turn bef 
" A dreadful view : on sorrows i 



TAAMiLATlOllt. 

«' O may I rather yield this vital breath 
*' Than bear that base dishonour, worse * 
Thus waiPd the fair^ and seiz'd with he 
Dr^gs foes to life, and potent to destroy; 
A magazine of death ! Again she pours 
From her swoln eye-balls tears in shining 
With grief insatiate and with trembling 1 
AM comfortless the cask of death expands 
A sudden fear her lab' ring soul invades. 
Struck with the horrours of ih* infernal si 
She stands deep-musing with a faded broi 
Absurpt in thought, a monument of woe 
While all the comforts that on life attend 
The cheerful converse and the faithful fri( 
By thought deep-imag'd in her bosom pla 
Endearing life and charm despair away. 
Th' all -cheering suns with sweeter light i 
And ev'ry object brightens to her eyes : 
Then from her hand the baneful drugs she 
Consents to live, recovered from her woes 
Resolv'd the magic virtue to betray. 
She waits the dawn, and calls the lazy day 
Time seems to stand, or backward drive h 
The hours she chides, and eyes the eastern 
At length the dawn with orient beams npp 
The biKides disperse, and man awakes to < 
Studious to please, her graceful length of i 
With art she binds, that wanton'd with the 



beara whose magic vinue tarn 
I'traephoiie) tlie rage of flaitiet 
heto.ctrong in malchleu ml^ 
.lire or harms in mnrlal Sght; 
t swutd i Ihe sworil wilbOu) a 
m mirble shiver'd lo th« giou 
the car; f nor rode (he iiynip: 
de two lovely damsels ihone : 

aireets as 3Wifl iIk chaiiot lol 
! whfel-worn luad they hald li 
reireal, lheM(iVin%«ni'n d*c 



Bare to the knee 8 
Behind attends, ai 
As when her limb; 
In £iir Parthenius 
Sublime in royal s 
Whirl htr bright i 
Swift to her fane i 
The nymphs atter 
Th' Amnesian fou 
Nymphs of the tal 
The fawning beas' 
Or trembling, savs 
Thus on her car st 
The crowd falls ba 
Swift to the fane a 
The fane she reach 
Then to her train- 
" Misled by Folly 
" Alasl should Ja 
•* Where should w 
•' No more the Co 



In «Vry wish her »0U1 w *— ■ 
\Vithsh:irp»n"d«sMlhedi5lwAlWtt «x 
To Had Hie cibjMt whom her lonl atom.- 
Al ty'iy whisper of (be piMing air 
She starls, the turns, and hopes Iwr Jaion 
A^jln she fondly luuiis, nor looki in Tain | 
He rome • ! hrr Jason shines along the pis 
Af. wlien emerginj; from ihe wit'r; waj 
Kefiilgen) Siriiis liris his golden ray. 
He ^hlnei terriflc, far his burning breath 
Taiini the red air with fevers, plague* and 
Such to ihe nymph approaching Jason sbai 
Urighl author of unutterable woes! 
Hrforc her eyes a swimming liatkness sptw 
Hit Husli'd rhrtk glow'd, her yen heart w 
Ko mnrp her knees theii wanted office knea 
Fii'il without motion, as to earth she grei 
- ■- '•i-rdes ; the meeting lover* gut 
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finu gizmg they, till by the brexih of love 
Strongly at length iiupir'd the^ spe^ they mare ; 
With smiles ibe love-tick vii;gin he suivty'i. 
And ibridly Ibus address 'd ihebloDmiDg maid ; 

" Dismiss, my Fairl my Love I thy vii^infear; tlo 
"' Tis Jason speabs ; no enemy is here. 
" Man, haughty Manl is of obdurate kind, "t 

" Bui Ja»Jn bears no praud inhuman mind, f 

" By gemteit mAnnera, safiest atis, reAn'd, J 

" Whom wouldji Ihoufly i Stay, lovely Virgin I slay; 
*■ Speak ev'ry thought: far hence be fears away. 
-*' Speak, and be truth In cv'ry accent found ; 
■• Cread to deceive-; we tread on hdllow'd ground. f 
*■ By the stern Pow'i who guarda lliii sacred pl^ce, 
■• By the illustrious authors of thy race ; ijo 

*' By Jove, to whom the slrangeis cause beloiigi, 
*> To whom the supplianl, and who feels Iheir wrongs, 
•' guard me, save me, in the needful houi'l 
■• Without thy aid thy Jason is nu more) 
" To thee a suppliant in iJiatress I bend, 
" To thee a stranger, and who warns a friend f 
" Then when between us seas and mounlains rise 
" Media's name shall sound in distant shies ; 
•' All Greece to Ihee shall owe her heroes' latc-s, 
" And bless Medea thru' her hundred slates : mo 

'.' The muthei and the wite, who now in vuln 
" Roll ibeir sad eyes fail-streaming o'er the main, 

,.,.] ">•'-*•■'"■"■■ oij 
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" Tlie maid, whose only crime i 
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■■ El '11 llieiuitgadirocgaie; ai 




" A srar she shinn, and heaulifi 
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" WhaiWe,singilhen shall rigl 




■■ For all out heroes tav'd, and! 


^^^^^^^^^1 


"Heavii gave Iheeuni to kill* 


^^^^^^^^^1 


" And Ciuelly sure never laoli'i 
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He ceas'd, bui left w charmin 


^^^^^^^H 


Hisvoice, ihat H9i'nlng»illl»he 




Ilct eye 1o earih she bendi «ilh 


^^^^^^^H 


And Heav'n in smiles is open'd 


^^^^^^^^^1 


A glante slie itealt. but rosy blti 




U'cr her fair check, and then shi 


^^^^^^^^^1 


A ihouEand words at once to spi 


^^^^^^^^^1 


In vdjri— 'but Bppiiks a thouund 


^^^^^^^^^1 


Trembling Ihe shining casket sh 


^^^^^^^^^1 


Then gives the magit vHue to I 


^^^^^^^^^1 


And had the pow'c been granted 
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lit! hcari— had giv'r her teiy 1 
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TftAMIiATIOIIS. t€S 

ie ai ^ ttrtte i tudden voimi 

e life vein« and blood o'enpieadttbt gnmbd; 

the furnace in a burniog flood 

>Uen lead« so pours in ttmuna hit Wood: 

' he ttaf cert as the tpirit fUet; > 

\, he sinks, be tunable^, ibid be diet, 40 

huge cedar on a mountaiii's broir 

>7 the steel expects the final blow, 

it totters with alttmatt sway« 

I'ning breeies thro* the branches play, 

nbling downward with a tfaund'nng sound 

idlong and o'erspreads a breadth of ground; 

i giant falls the ocean roan, 

:h'd he lies, and covers half the shoits. 4S 

HORACE, ODE L 

TRANSLATtD. 

IAS ! whose high liheage springs 

long race of ancient kings, 

indFriehd! thy bonour'd name 

is my defence.and fame. 

are who with fond transport praise 

riot thund'ring in the race, 

conquest won and palms bestowM 

\ proud mortal to a god. 

roan who courts the people's voice, 

ates on offices and noise, 10 

)y who tiU the peaceful fields, 

reap what bounteous Nature yields. 



The merchant when Um ilonn tnmlea 
Enviu the quiet of die *badei, 
Bui loon relanchet ^m ihe ibaTe, 
Dieading the crime of being poor. 

Some careless wwte the mirthful Axj 
Wiih gen'rout wine* and wanton plajr. 
Indulgent of the genial boor 
By spring, or till, or shade, orbow'r. 
Somebear with jo]' the clMtgingju 
Of trum|iet« that alarm to war. 
While matrons tremble at the breath 
That calls their sons to armt and death. 

The sportsman, tiain'd in stOTms, defii 
The chilling blasi and tieezing skies: 
UtimindfLiI ofhis bride, in vain 
Soft Beauty pleads : along tbe plain 
The stag he cha^ies, oi beguiles 

— - ■- -.....:_.„ M. mils. 
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TBAWSLATtONS. 

O were I made thy folding vest, 
^ That thou might'st clasp me to th; 
Or turn'd into a fount, to laye 
Thy naked beauties in my wave ! 
Thy bosom-cincture I would grow 
IV) warm those little hiils of snow ; 
Thy ointment, in rich fragrant stn 
To wander o'er thy beauteous limb 
Thy chain of shining pearl — to dec 
And close embrace thy graceful nee 
A very sandal I would be 
To (read on — if trod on by thee ! 

ODE XXIV. IMITI 

A.LAS* alas! I see each day 
Steals me from myself away. 
And ev'ry step of life I tread 
I speed to mingle with the dead. 
How many years are past, my Friei 
I know and there my knowledge enc 
How many years are still in store 
I neither can nor would (»xnTnr#. 
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ODE XXV. 

Bbino me, O bring the < 
Lenient of grief tnd anzi 
Then Care retires, ashan 
His downcast eye and hu 
I banish bus'nesa to the i 
To all that curse yet cov< 
Death hastes amain ; 1 
To meet what most he s 
Or antedate the dreadful 
By cares, and aid the fiei 
If tears could bribe his d 
I 'd weep, and bless the 



taAMtLATtONf* M§$ 

)w]ofwineIcrave; 
inspires 'tis sweet to ravtt 
rage Alcmason drew 
: and bis mother slew : 
furious mood 
his mother's bloods 
>er madmen they 1—— 
less drunkard! nonelsla^r* 10 

* grapes I only crave; 
id 'tis sweet to irave. 
intic grasp'd his bow^ 
attled stor'd with woe : 
(hook his glitt'ring blade^ 
is sevenfold shield displayed: 
nadman! how he drew > 

ind hosts in fancy slew ! 
1 1 ! no faulchion wield; 
w, I poise no shield ; 20 

garland crpwns my hairs^ 
: pow'rful goblet bears; 
1 gobiet, nobly brave^ 
then 'tis sweet to rave. 

ODE XXXVI. 

o me of pedant rules ; 

les to learned fools 

ily in form advise, 

^rtinently wise. 

re pleasing ptecepV^ %Vj*» 

le science how lo Wi^ •, 
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..^luie in the dance: 
«•! lancy'd youth they chant and play^ 
Forgetful that their locks are grey. 

Thro' Wine the youth completes his lov 
He haunts t^e silence of the gjmvn. 
Where stretch'd beneath th' cmbow'ring sb 
He spies some love-inspiring maid ; 
On beds of rosy sweets she lie^^ 
Inviting Sleep to close her eyes : 
Fast by her side bis limbs he throws^ 
Her hand he presses— breathes his vows. 
And cries, "My Love ! my Soul ! complj 
" This instant, or, alas ! I die." 

In vain the youth persuasion tries ; 
In vain — her tongue at least denies: 
Then scorning death, thro' d»ii -* 



ofeatlh! when vem»t- lioui» 
1 a blooming waste of Soir'j^ 

,■ sraili'ig Graces wear 
in their Hawing hair; 
Hit queen of Beaiily 1ove«, 
n'd »irh ihee more graceful movn, 
<J sang and tuneful Itys 
'lite Rose ihe Muses praise^ 
the Rose Ihf virgin-traiD 
id Iheirpretty fingerailain, 
Le pointed Icrrours round 



Niandinllicl 
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f. \ And after death its odours shed 

fA pleasing fragrance o'er the dead: 
'. And when its withering charms decaj 
[ ' And sinking, fadings die away, 
[ Triumphant o'er the rage of time 
I It Iceeps the fragrance of its prime. 
Come, Lyrist I join to sing the birl 
Of this sweet offspring of the Earth. 
When Venus from the Ocean's be< 
Rais'd o'er the waves her lovely head 
When warlike Pallas sprung from Jo 
Tremendous to the pow'rs above. 
To grace the world the teeming Eartt 
Gave the fragrant infant birth; 
And ** This, (shecry'd,) I thisordaii 
•' My fav'rite queen of Flow'rs to rei| 
But first th' assembled gods debate 
The future wonder to create : 
Agreed at length from heav'n they thi 
A drop of rich nectareous dew ; 
A bramble-stem the drop receives. 
And straight the Rose adorns the ieav 
The gods to Bacchus gave the Flow 
To grace him in the genial hour. 

ODE LIV. GROWN Y( 

^^iiKN sprightly, youths my eyes sur 
1 too am young and I am gay ; 
In dance my acU\e\icA>j %wvcevi> 
And sudden ]pm\oi\"a\\iVtK>j \\ss55k^- 



I 
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A dreadful prospect sirikts my tye ; 
1 90on must sicken, soon must die! I* 

For this Ihemoornfur groan I ihtd, 
I dread-'-alssI Ihe hourl ilread- 
Whal eye can stedfaslly survey , 

Death and ils duk iremendtius w*y 1 
For soon asfatehasclosM our eyes 
Man dies — for ever, ever dies ! 
All pale, all senselest, in ihe urn; 
Never, ah! never lo relurn I 

ODE LXIV. TO APOLLO. 
Once more, not uninspir'd, Ihe string 
I wal^en, and spontaneous sing. 
No Pylhic laurel- wreath I claim 
Tbat lifts Ambition into fame: 
My voice unbidden tuneathelay; 
Some god impels, and I obry. 
Listen, yc Gtovcal — The Muse pi^paixs 
A sacred song in Phrygian airi, 
Sucb as Ihe Swan expiring sings 
Melodious by Cayslet*i springs, ja 

While lisl'nitig winds in illence bear. 



Alul (o the god» the mu^ bear. 

Celestial MuK I attend, andbrtDg 
Tby aid while 1 ihy Phnbu* ungi 
To Phiebus aiid the Mute belong 
The laurel, iyre, and Delphic tons. 

B^i'a, begin, ifae loft; »Taiii 
flow Pbaebut tov'd batlOT'd in viva 



liie; my raptur'd breast? ah! 
lilher strives my soul to fly; 

K pleasing lienzy strong-, 
ve 10 Eome nobler Sung: 
ihe i> aritun fancy p)af, 
rit It lest it devious stray, 
in vain my Mu» deaiet 
, a alavc lo lovely eyes. 

ing nymphs and dying swains, 
ierd the shafts of Love 
liund ihe gadj and conquei late 
eu Iheloflyslcaiii! 



|iijs imbibe ihe oeclat'd a.its 
, jn flow'iy shades tetVitf 
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